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CHAPTER I,
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And thoun, Oh hope! with eyes so fair,
®  What was thy delighted measure?
. ® 3 ; & '9 s
SIR ROBERT DE GREY went round
- by York to shew his daughter the fine*spe-
. ciinen, of Gothxc arclutecture, n the‘Mmster
* The ch01r. is beautlfully adorned with ﬁne

carved work and the wmdows of the Whole

building *are profusely orndmented with
painted gl@ss the carpd deeorations at
the west’end are in the first style of archi-
. teetural - Workmanslnp Many ‘monuments
erected 40 fecagd the v1rtues of the depd,
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and the gnef of the thmg, are in a finished
style of magmﬁcgn”

: otk Minscer will
always be visited bir every traveller of taste,
who has it in his power to ingraft it in his
tour. The castle is a fine building; and
the ruins of the old fortress possess somo
beauty ; as do the walks upon the banks of
the Ouse. The old gate-ways, still stand-
ing, possess some remains of fcrmer gran-
deur in the means of defence: else the
town of York does not possess much beauty.
The streets are parrow, and ‘the houses of
small size, the best ma,nsmns are in the
suburbs. '

It 2ppears quite a blenk to a picturcsque
traveller to -arrive at Harrogate: the ho-
 tels are situated upoﬁ a bleak common,
very thinly planted ‘with trees: the atmo-
sphere is ha.y, anc the view from thc back
of the Granby somewhat resembling the
fens in Cambridgeshire. The youthful mind
of Femima felt d(amped with this cortrariety
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of scenery to the dellghtful vu!ws'left behind
at Matlock and she afnph} tically exclalmed
¢ Oh, what a falling off is here” No rock,
nosfoliage, no mountains, no rocky-bedded

river: and the sun is here enveloped in mist.
on! terre de browllard, I shall feel here
as Buonaparte does at St. Helena.”

# Outward %objects we have not in this
immediate v1c1n1ty,” said Sir Robert, “ to
chirm: byt we shall, doubtless, in the nte-
rior of the,house find characters’ to amuse, 5
and instruct, either as examples or ¥arn-
ings= all places have not the same rgcom-
mendations. Y o#Kshire, taken as a whole,
is a fine county : it has rocks, arfd woods,
and rocky-bedded ravers, and ‘mountains {o
adom VArious parts, the 2wild mountam
called Blackstone Edge, though to many it_
gives the *hotrors, is a fine object of ad-
miration to me. You shall sees scenes
you will admire, my love, ere we qmt

Haﬂogate i s
n 2 5
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' looking man who was inquiring of the
> keeper of °the“gate, if he had seen httle
gﬁ*] pass that way, whom he descrlhed and

§ added if he could catch per he ‘would tie

her to a tree, and almost murder her. This

| threat his hratal appearance seemed to ren-o

. der him capable of executing, and created

in the humane® breast gf Mgs. Huntley a
powerful interest: she watehade carefully.
upon the road for the child, and whilst as-

- cending ahill, saw the object of her anxiety:

. she stog)pe,d_‘ the cayriage, and asked the child

' if she would like to ride; an offer that was

~ gladly-accepted on the part of the little Lpe-

' destrian. Mrs: Huntley now mqmred forher

v history, and found her parents resided at Co-
ventry the man in pursmt of her was her
uncle who had been some time 'visiting »
them, and left then; to retum to, Bmstol
He persmded the chﬂsd who was' about
eight years of age, to walk a little way
with jhim, and enctxced ~her oy and an, till

&
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at last they reached B’nsto] . Hg was soon
gomg *to Ametica, where he ifténdedsto
take the chlld sand 1t was supposed would
haye there sold her. "
The chlld was determined to return to
ther parents, and eluding the vigilance of
her brutish uncle, set out upon a walk of
more than a hyndred miles, without one half-
penny iner pocket. Providence sent a
benevolent Christian to her aid, and a few
miles’ wafk was all the fatigue she had un-
dergone. * Mrs. Huntley fook the child te
her, house, who was much fatigued, and was
put to bed upopsher arrival, whefe she
slept sound till late the mext day. Upon
the follomng morning she was conmgned '
to the care of a stage cogchman, with an
2 mJUHCtIOD for him fo consign her sufe to
her parents, Her fafe was® paid, and 4
basket of provisions was given bé her for
her Journey Mrs. Huntley had soon the
3t1ﬁeatlon “of hearing from the punts
B 4
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who were overﬂowmg with gratltude to
hes, for Her kindness to the child. They
" had been mconsolable " from not being
able to imagine how the child was lost
to them, they had been unable to seek her.
Sir Robert de Grey knowing these traits®
in Mrs. Huntley’s character, gladly atcepted
-of her civilitie§; and said upgn introducing
his daughter to her, ¢ My Wear, I told
you we might find examples in thisvhousg;
here is one whose steps I wish you to
tread i in. 3 Mrs Huntley was gratified with
a compliment from such a man, and the
.party wat down togethert, and entered into
rational conversation. 'Ehe scandal andatit-
tle-tattle of the house was not detailed to
them this was no defamatory meotte
Tke President seeig Mrs. Huntley so

well recewed, felt {, quite elated,, fov he
doated upon rank and fortune, ana now
hoped it‘was his good genius had guided
him to Harrogaten to establish hiniself vvgth

.
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a lave;e acquamtance in high¢life., He was
a man- rather. genteﬁl in his: appem ance and
manners ; but *his exterior did not betoken
sense, fm; he wak dressed 4 la dandy. His
stays were of the’ Cumberland cut, and
" the mormng dress was a white coat, with a
large cape, white trowserg, and a white
hat : in his evening costume, his shirt collar
nearly‘regcﬁed his eyes, and his cravat was
rade of the widest muslin to be bought :
his hair tpok half an hour to*adjust pro-
perly, and the skirts or his coatonearly
terminated in a point: his shoes were made
of black moroced, as tight to the feet as a
girP's: his watch ritbons he chang%d weekly:
his hands were sct off with rmgsi §,nd a
diamond broach clasped«; his shirt. At
~ dinner there was always asquabble hetween
him and*the head waiter, about his puick
a la Regent. He gave peremptory orders,
it should, be composed - of rum, various
ligueurs, and ‘green tea ;ibut he was ~posi-
0

B 2
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tive he wes. put off sometlmes W1th the
fea tbemg only souchonz, and one: day he
was quite enragé, and in hls"wratb, uttered
the dandy oath, “ Odd$ bobbins, odds
bobbins, I am .convinced, Frank  this is

only congou ; nay, I am not certain it is not -

(v

blackstrap.”

With a snuft-box of silves gilt in his
hand, he strutted up maJestlc';lly to Lord
P de Courcy, and said, ‘ if his lordship had
no‘objection to Louis. dlx-hmt he should
be weleome to the use of his bo‘( ?  Lord
de Courcy, with a stiffened bow, declired
the offer. Perhaps,” *says Mr. Wood-

cock, yowdlordship uses®the prince’s nfix-
" tare ;. Lord de Courcy. gave a thegative
bow. < Does Pribourg mix your Lord-
ship’s” snuff 7 said the persevering Mr.
Wéodcock : ¥ I am' sure a man vof ‘your
rank W(fpﬂd not usec Irish blackguard.”
I never take snuff;” Lord de Courey
cold® replied, and turning fpon hi§ heel,

< _
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took his seat by Mlss de; G,rey & Mr.
Woodcock felt: abashed, and defermined he
would wait tilkhe was animated with punch
@_la Regent, ee he renewed his attack
upon Rank. It was alwgys his rule to
: endeavohr to be the jackal of the party of
first distinction, and he was not a man to
be easily repulseds »
~ His fainer had been determined to make
o somebody of this his only son and heir,
for he :hat_l been the aborigine of .the
family himself, having been brought up
to-the humble occupation of a pounder of
drugs; but, lugkily for him, as he was
oné day feeling the pulse of a wéa]thy old
maid, tite sister of a baronet, this Doctor
< Lenitive, somehow squeezed the hand of
the tender maiden ifi so captivating « man- -
ner,” hez ice was thazved ; and the teuger
glance she gave him, and the sofu sigh she
breathed, whispered to the heart of this
fortunate souw of Esculapius, that h-re he
B 6
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might featherhis nest. He was not fool
enough to stand in his, own hght and the
5 lady was soon decked out in-bridal apparel,
as Mrs. Woodcock ; andche became in-
habitant of ong of the best hoqses in a
country town ; made over his pestle and '
mortar and galhpots to his apprentlce,
and became a man of fortune: His adored
bride brought him no _heirs, ant did not
keep him long out of his jointure; but
he considergd it a debt he owt‘aid to pos-
terity,“to be the founder of aifain‘ily; not
‘to have it said that Mr. Woodcock was
the firsc and last of his wgce. Therefore,
when the first paroxysne of his grief fiad
* subsided, he looked out for a young maiden
worthy of hemg othe link to his posterity,
and Le was soon aft’ér married. Two
d=aghters, and this éxquisite soa, were the
fruits of ‘he union: and they, poor girls !
have been sacrificed to make a Ereat man
of tb;;son the m@or part of the forture
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is left to him, and they have only a,pxtt«mce,
whlsh he has not the heart to increase,
and make therﬁxmatches for men of fortune ;

his hands,
3 together
When they get from homp there is such a

bounce of tha grafideur of their house and
grounds, with details of the breakfast-room,
«nd the library, and the great eating-room,
arigl the b:est‘ drawing-room, and the offices, -
‘and the hot-house, and che g:round.,: and
the gardener is such a great gentleman, he
“will not bear spaaking to, he will do what
he *pleases becatse our delighiful neigh-
bour the Duke of Mowbra}7 ‘never gives
a diregtion to his oarden,r
bear being directed : and the 'iuﬁlsekeeper
is such # high lady, we dare not say our
soul is our own, in our own house. That
she learns from our dear friend, Lady
Crorge érar;sden’sﬁoi}sekeeper'; dear wady
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George issuch a mild, sweet, easy tem-
per she never interfeges, so we must be:
kept like ‘a toad under a Karrow, in our
own houses.” ¢ More fdols you!” some
say aside upon these occasions.

To prevent the fallacy of these state-"
ments being ascertained, and being of habits
sordid to every thing but their own gratifi-
cation, they are very shy of "~ admitting
people to their house; preferring visiting
others to having company at hnme ‘But
should admissionbe gained by accident to
this fairy palace, it seems to have under-
gone a transformation I some malignant
genius. The breakfast-foom is diminished
to a light closet, or at best a boudgir. The
dibrary, which lively imaginations may have
magfified into rivalling his Majesty’s, or
E‘"’rl Spencer s, or the Earl of Hasdywicke's,
is a very y small room, with a very very small
collection-of books, and these not valuable.
Thehot-house, sosfar from v§ing with these
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of the noblhty, or nouveaw Mche addlcted
to gourmandzse, is gquite a farce, it pos-
sesses neithier vines, pines, or plants, and in
sizg would make® comfortable, rather lux-
uriant pegit maison, and the grounds which
*a picturesque fancy might suppose to rival
the extensive plantations, yaried foliage,
meandering roecky-lredded river, interspersed
with wateffalls, large deer-park, beautiful
cellection of wild cattle, superb ornamental
buildings, :suc'h. as a fine exploratory tower,
or high observatory,, built apon a hugs crag?
or fine old ruins, the land diversified with
mountains and valleys, and, lastly;;;c;-:)wned
with a fine yiew of a magnificent castle,
(li.ke the 3pectacle gt Alnwick). Whenlo!
and behold, the baseless fajric of a vision is
tumbled to atoms, and the astomshed Eazer
sees *npught, but a flat dirty” cow-pastiire,
with a few shrubs planted arouhd.—Sic
transit glogia mund.
: ~Thit is"the ‘suthentic des,cnptxon of leod-
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cock Ladge, twd here live the ‘trio’ when
_ at home, in'the Frensl style of shabby’
genteel, or perhaps shabby without the gen-
teel is the appropriate plirase. But Mr.
Woodcock hase lived enough in«the gay
world to pass muster when his’ health will

permit ; for being an only son and designed
for a great man, he hds beén much cod-

dled, and is a]ways foll of allments and
' when the prey of blue devils, he can atteml
to none but’himself. -

. ©
" Sudi was Mr. Woodceck, and such as he
was he had a burnmg ‘desire to getin-
gra.fted into the party ‘of Sir Robert de
~ Grey to gét to visit at ¥alne «Abbey, ‘and
Prudhoe Castle, and Dryburgh Abbey, and
have So Imany tittes to tattle about., ‘What
Joy and rapture Would that be to h1m and
what an eclat it wou'fd give hin# atﬁoslgst his
nelghbours, when he ¢eturned home! He
hardly aspired to the 1dea of carrying off
the Worthem Star—he was ot addicted<o

€
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fallipg in love like Narcigsus,of old, he
_ had $oo0 much fondngss for hlmse]f to have
much affection®to spare for others ; and he
made up to Sir Robert de Grey at tea, with
little moge than the hope of, getting an invi-
® tation ‘to .visit at Hulne Abbey. IHe was
not a xﬁan,to reject with _so,amuch frigidity
as Mr. Curran; and Sir Robert de Grey
received Mim with distant aﬁ'abiligy. Sir
Robert was a man. of some hauteur of cha-
racter, an?'i kept those he was net partiab to
at a sufficient  distance. » Mr. WogdcocR
was not exceptionable, and the party were
all condescending}y civil to him. Helwould
have liked ,a ride in a corome} carriage,

Jd

and he talked of al} to be seen in the neigh- -

bourhood and that they must not omi}
seeing Plumpton and® Knaresborougl and
they tnusé gp to Studldy and”Hackfall, aad
an excursion to Yorly was often tiken from

Harrogate, and York Minster was highly

Wo;th'seemv—ﬁxt was callgd tbekmg ab the
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north. He had been to all these places,

@
and reckoned himself an excellent cicerone.

But the trap was not fallen snto. 'Then he
talked of Harewood—that was esteen;ed
the ﬁnest house in the county for elegance
and supenor embellishments.  There was,”
moreover, the remains of a very fine old
castle, built soon after ¢he eonquest ; and
in the church are some ancient Tonuments,
none more striking and astonishing to the
beholder than that of Chief Justlce Gas-
voigne, who was the 1dentxca.l man who
had the spirit to commit the Prince. of
Wales, afterwards Hexgy V. to prison,
for striking him on the Bench. | 2

“ Kn'kstall Abbey is only e1ghtten miles
off; s—for you, who have four horses Yo your
carriuges, that is notling ; only a morning
Tiw2, and you re badk to dinner. «Kirkstall
Abbey i a very celeprated ruin ; and the
shaking rocks every body goes to see.”
Hmespver that tgap did net' go' off—Sir
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Robert did not want an agdmon to hid
pan'tya and Mt Woodcock talked on.in
vain, But his talkmg created a great heart-
burning to t.he gag widow Gould. She was
on 'the logk-out‘ for a secon’d husband, and
sshe took a fancy to Mr. Woodcock. He
was not’to be objected to on the score of per-
son, though nqt an,Adonis. ’ He was well-
disposed tewards the widow’s fortune ; but
there was an insurmountable objection to
her becommg Mrs. Woodcock., Her first
husband was the rich- General Gould—he?
wasjn person short a.nd fat, much resembling
Sancho Panca; apd he was turned *sixty
when he conferredaipon Miss Bughanan the
honour of becoming his wife. She was
forty years younger: of Qer we may. say,
“tis gold she loved, but not with®U,”
for she wis qot the fonflest of wives ; but
there was the douceur, of two. thousand per
annum jointure. Tlns darling husband and
wife were sitting téte-d-tite one day gfter
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d'mner JSweetly alone, all the World to
eath!” and the- genegal, comme: Lordz- |
naire, took his siesta. Hes]ept,card slept,
and was mighty quiet and composed ; but
as he always gave himself up to the arms of
Somnus after dinner, his loving wife took no”
alarm. ‘When tea-time arrived, she ‘thought
it time to rouze him—-so she ‘called—no
answer.—* How sound the dear creature
sleeps!” she said,—then she shook himg—
sg-ll the General was motionless, and speech-
‘ess.  So she rugg" the - bell, and asked the
footman what could be:the matter with, the
 Genetal ?—He pronounced him dead —then
she said hg must be bdried. So. the under-
taker was sent for, and the fan- wxdow Te-
srgned herself ‘tg all the grief of 18 broken-
hearted inconsolable%vidow. = All'due pre-
parations were nfade—the coﬂin ®came
home ; Hut" then the burse would not suffer
him to be put in it:: she declm'ed no_change
ha&taken place, and she di¢ not bel%evafhe
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was dead and thought he rmght be reco-
vered, "and insisted upon.a physwlan seeing
him. A Physunan came—he tried bleed-
ing, and immersion in the warm bath ; but
‘whatever'eﬁ'ec_t__s such means pnight have had
*at first, certain it was they were now too
late. - RMrs. Gould remamec&a widow, and
the General was eonsxgned to the earth.
She was thf€"most inconsolable of widows;
olgl husbands were so delightful, so far .pre
ferable to young ones: and it was 1mposm-
ble to love another after siich a dear soul 4
but ,as she left off her weeds, the gloom of
her mind subsidedr; and she relaxed from
broken—hearted and iiconsolable, Jto nervous
and low-splrlted and when moummg was
laid aside and colours resumed she changed
again from grave to 2ay : and Mrs. Gould
becare ayery lively bugkom widow. =
But the mode of NI"I:S Gould becdming 2
widow, formed an insuperable bar to her
becomsng’ Mrss Woodeock : the gentleman
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l;eing fanciful- about his health, and accus-
tomed to have the whele house in confasion,
and nothing be thought of but him, if only
his finger aked—could nov think of a wife
whom apoplexy did not rouse to a'arm. So
he resolved from the first to put a negative
on that busiess ; and in vain did the
widow spread her snares : hic heart was icy
cold. She used sometimes to éet him into
her parlour of a morning, and sing to h'm
with much'pathos. : ‘

% Yes, Henry, yes, with thee I’Il go,
Where'er thy footsteps point the way :

and when she sung— .

& Supf\)orted by thy tender am;,

. Fatigue and toil wer~ light to me,”
<She looked S0 lamgmshmg and tender——then
she would smg, Rob'm Adair, and Steal Soft
G?ances—but neithter singing nor saying.
could avail ought with Mr. Woodcock—

that tranquil resignation of her husband to
thekgrav[e, could never be got over with
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hlm had she sent for all the physxmans
surgeons and’ apothecaries in ‘the plate,
and tried every warm bath, her two thou-
sand a-ye.ar would have possessed great
attractlons but if he lost his life through
sher carelessness how was he the better for
her motley ? ¢ No,” thought he, “she will
only do for a guined manto whom it is neck
or nothing=” il
,But in spite of this bemo' the genuine
state of thé case, Mrs. Gould could not be-
hold Mr. Woodcock in cenversation with
Sir Robert de Grey, without jealousy; and
she determined onothe first opportun"ty to
pull Jemima de Grey to pieces to him; ac-
cm'dmg]y- on the first occasion that offered,
she sa1d she was surpnsed be could think ofs
speakmg to Miss dé* Grey, she wak so
haugtity, and every bally kndw she never -
would marry; or, at, least, nobody but a
duke would have any chance with her;
therefere,’ it \was nonsense, and ‘:HIY““‘
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posmg lyrpse)f to msult to go- and tall\ to
her.  Mr. Woodcockcsald there was no
fear of insult from Miss deGrey ; she was
one of the most affable, pleasing '\;vomen in
the world: he thought all the party people

of superior mmd and manners; a.nd -in his>
opinion, Miss de Grey and Miss Neville
were the only two sens1b1e conversible

en in the house. Mis. ould  said,
¢ The ladies were much obliged to him for
such a compliment: for her part, she did
not like learned ladies; she had no enwvie
to get into that set: Lord de Courcy, in-
deed, was a handsome man; she could >n0t
but say, if he made her an oﬁ‘er she might,
perhaps, accept him: Prudhoe Gastle wis
said to he a fine Hlace, and she saw nothing
objettionable in hint.” - ¢ Madam,” said
- Bar. Woodedek, not much pleased wwh her
convershtion, I think you are more hkeh
to offer to Liord de Courcy, than he to you.”
Thiz,was too trug to be endr red ; “and MI’S

©
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Gould havmg entlced Mr. Woodcock intd
her parlour to 4 téte-a-téte, was $o enraged
at the outrage,s.she boxed his ears. This
Wai Queei'l Bess and the Earl of Essex ; so,
to mend tahe matter, Mr. Woodcock made
%1 low bow, and said, ¢ I wish your Majesty
good morning; I shall angounce to the
company you gre playing the part of Queen
Elizabeth. «<*1 am happy you have not. the
power to cause me to be beheaded, nor
shall I run'the hazard of lesing myy life, hy
becoming your husband : o should rgekon®
my days limited to a short span if I was
your husband : yow shall not catch m& at a
téte-d-téte again ; bvote you to Coventry.”

“The widow stood boiling with rage; and
out brushed Mr. Woodc(pk and related ,
the scene toall the gossips in the house® so
the wniow.fopnd it exp@dient 20 order her
carriage, and decamp., g

But nothing daunted with hearing of this
grgs;siavté,' oncthe part of Mr. Woc:doq’ﬂk-;

VOL. III. c ®
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Bliss Sa]ly Spalding came armed cap-a pee,
and detel‘mmed to ente1 Sthe ! hsté
thought his fortune suﬂicxe@t to make hlm
an object to her; and as to. his sisters,
she viewed them with contempt: she had
driven her own handsome sisters out of her
father’s house, and she did not deubt her
abilities to ex}‘)el her husband’s.

‘That was a shameful and mé'mcholy his-
tory Sally had two sisters and two br others
,@Mary was extremely handsonge ; Esther
~very pretty, ang they were good-humoured
and pleasing: Sally was plain, and of a
temper mild as the raging sea: but  she
contrived to govern bot);le’ther and mether,
who often give way from mdbmme to tne
ﬂwortsi:,children.‘i Sallyﬁvcont'rive(’if to make
honte insupportablecto her sister§, and it
was a martyrdomy they underwentu there.
Dr. Spalding thoughmt it would he a good
thing for the peace of the house, to get
Sally married ; 5o he propesed te hiz fr;iuend

L
¢
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Mr. Long a match betweer\,Sally and his
nepﬂew Coloflel Chauncey M. Leng
inquired into the lady s fortune; the an:
swer was. unsatlsfactory, and the negetiation
was negatived. Sally raved, and tormented
sher sisters worse than ever; tlll at last they
were s& miserable, a relatlon offered to take
them, if they Wou]d,qult thelr father’s house.
They did g5, and the father in his rage re-
n:)unced them as his children. The two
brothers Happened to marry to pjease them-
selves, the father disinheritged them: g Sally*
became now sole n.listress of the housé, and
a good fortune. sMr. Long now tiought
she aight be aﬁtch worthy of his nephew,
-and mqun'ed into the fortune of the heiress :
the answer was satxd'actorx, and the ferms
adjusted: and the happy Colonel Chauncey
mformed »of the bliss ghat awhited him, «in
being blessed with the fair hand f Sally
Spalding. But the isensible Colonel, in-
steadﬁf being, overwhelmed with theysap-

~Q o
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tiites of an eqamoured bndegroom bowed
low to hlS uncle, and said he was engaged
to the rich widow Portmam
What a knock-down Rlow to' Sally' to
have. overcome all these hy dras to be
worthy of the Colonel and then to be re-t
jected; he mxght break off with Mrs: Port-
man. She to have toiled to fill her father’s
house with wretchedness, made-her sisters
miserable, and embarrassed her brothers i Jn
their first outset in life, to mxﬁe herself
“mistrgss of Ridlington; ;, and fhen to be re-
jected. Oh, wretched Sally! money is not
all in’ this world: it may. be bought too
dear: can it minister toe ’mmd diseased ?
or heal a wounded consmencei’ Eignt
,years was Sa.lly‘conﬁned to the sick bed of
her parents ; both had paralytic attacks of so
violent a nattire, asto render them cnpples
Knowifg of what materials Sally was made,
the loss of fortune 1f she relaxed in hér_ at-
testions to them, was a ‘S'WQ,l‘d k@pt':ﬂlng’s

o
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hangmg aver her head ; and ®all ydme not
quit sheir bed-s:des,,tlll both were in tﬁeu'%
graves, and ﬂ1e mother held _,.out eight
yesrs. . » : : z
‘Sally was new in possession - of her ill-
* gotten wealth ; but it did not seem to bring
peace of mind with it : _she vyas restless and
malignant, and seeted to have no pleasure
comparable to making others miserable.
Shoset forﬁvard to Harrogate to see whom
she could torment and if she coald aggran-
dize herself. Mr., Woodbtock she tsought
would do ; his house was far mferxor to
Ridlington, and- dl]S landed property 1no-
thmg compared t the Colonel’s; but he
was lost, and regres fruitless. So Sally,took
all oppgrtunities of telling Mr. Woodcock
how Iarge her foxtune was, and all i in her
own pawtr 2 and what a p}ty it was, she
had nobody to leave it to: and ‘then her
brothers had property —might come to her

_childr?m 3 but®she made* no imj;’»ress%u:
: Pl
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and whe shet found the widow Gould,was
getting him into her parlour, she thought it
time to take some decisive measurg, and she
told Mr. Woodcock at the ball, she wisked
to speak to him upon particular Husiness;

11

and if he would fix a time she would be‘in’

her parlour togeceive him. So Mr. Wood-
. cock waited upon the® expectant damsel,
and she opened the commission with say-
ing, * she was sorry to hear he Was going
to throw ‘imself away - upop the widow
“Gould  She thought single women were
far pé'eferable as wives ; and Mrs. Gould’s
jointure was only for life: and if he could
assure her he was not é.ng'aged; she could
comg forward with an offer from’ a Singie
‘Woman oflarge fbrtuné and good fapily, and
every way an unexceptlonable match.” Mr.
Woodcock tr emble& still more<at this match
than at Mrs, Gould—esuch a Xantippe ! he
could not have 2 moment’s peace with her ;
and” sordid as he‘ was of his"own ‘property.

©
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he would not b pnce for mopey ;
sans .peremome, he said to Miss’ Spaldmg,
“ that if that was all she had to say to him,
he had nothing o say to her, but to wish
her a gopd morning.—I'm pot reduced to
*creeping under an old hedge yet; and like
Joseph® flying from the wife, of Potiphar,
‘he hastily left the reom, glad to escape with
his head upon his shoulders.”

. The rejected fair one sat petrified —it
now seemeid a certainty; the temple of Hymen
was closed on her for evers iy

1
“‘sNo saffron robe for me, the godhead wears,
His torch inverted and his face in tears,®

Sighed out §all=y,xs the tears rolled down
her cheeks at this unexpected dlsappomt-
ment. < All men are the same, I *shal]
never ‘éet married.”® She inherited *from
her pArenés g scrophuldls tendéncy, and aiso
she had a claim from both to pdralysis;
and the copious use of Spilsbury’s drops,

D RES e c4d » oo
., X
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are tho\ght Rot to have mended her P
stitution. “Her frame Jvas ‘unequal te the
struggle with this’ comphcatmn of disorders;
scrophula, paralysis, Spilsbury’s drops, and
cruelty of the malesex. A mortal disease
had evidently seized upon this victim, after *
the  abrupt rejection of Mr. Woddeock.
She returned home immediately, but soon
sunk under the blow. The coid bath was
ordered her, so she bathed in a tub in her
garden, which -was overlooked b)’ a methe-
~list chapel ; andcher nelghbours ‘were ap-
prehensive of a second edition of Susapna
and. tlie Elders; but nothmg came of that:

if it was meant as a tmp( it did not go-off.

Miss Spalding died in a . short time, leaving
no ofe to lament, her. Th_g, dlsappomtmaut
af Mr. Woodcock was thought to affect
her more thaty Coloxgel: Chauncey. Iﬂdeﬁd
itis a ‘Fommon obsexvathn, that after a
certain time of life, ladles take a dlsappomt-

e 5 3 ¢ T SO DB
B ¥ ¢ e A
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‘ment i%;ove very much to heart ; apd more
die g{ love at ﬁfty, and upwards,’ thgn atsan
earlier period of h["e : :
- The female world are apt to lmagine
no,thmg Du_t love ean kill a, single woman
*when she dies turned of fifty—if she dies of
acancér, that was brought 3n by a disap-
pointment in Ipve joand let the complaint
be what it will, the female coroners are
sure to bring it in, love. Perhaps, now,
Joanna Sbuthcott may give risg to a new
complaint for single women to die ofy; and®
all who depart this life turned of fifty, may
die of pregnancys Instead of bechbming
foundress of a nav. religion, she will be-
come foundress of- a new eomplaint for an-
cient vazgms to.die of. 4 i
“Mr.  Woodeock 1d a great envle to
begir! the, ball with Mils de Grey, or Miss
Neville. ' Sir Robert was amusedwith his
eager assiduity to gain admittance to their
partys mti would havé syffered Jemima to

ch » i
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dance with kim, but Lord de Courcy pro-
tested against it: he ghought him tao for-
ward to be encouraged, and did not like
Dr. Ollapod’s heir giving-himself such airs»
of consequence. - Isabella consented to be-
‘come his partner, and it was a high gratifi-
cation to him fo dance with Miss Neville,
and stand next to Miss«de Grey and Lord
de Courcy. He wanted to hav® introduced
a partner to Lord Cardross, and  proposgd
Miss Westmeath ; but Lord Cardross said,
“she was too much like a Flanders mare—
he and Sir Robert were rather sarcastic
upon‘the dancers, for certainly many were
clumsy, and bad performers, and “they
called it a heat of Flangders mares =
. Mr. Woodcogk was fall of pa.negync te
his partner, he thonght hers the ‘most- ele-
gant dress il the rodm ; and Miss (e" Grey
must b¥ the greatest beauty, and best dan-
cer, wherever she went ; but Miss Neville
wasquite as accomplished:e-SirQRolﬁ?rt( Jde
¢

@
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Gre¥ ‘was a most respectable, phﬁrmmg,
elderly gentleman gnd Lords de Courey,
and Cardross, the most accomphshed no-
blepen of the age. - He understood all
were ungxceptionable as landlords, and
“neighbours, and were all adored in the
neighbourhood, ‘and had the most superb
houses and fingst gsounds in the kingdom:.
He had some thoughts of going into that
part of the kingdom, on purpose to see
such fine élac-'es, and he might learn some
hints in managing,, and pianting hig own'
grounds ; they were not destitute of beauty;
¢ I don't :pretend’to rival Hulne Abbey,
Prutdhoe Cagtle, lr Dryburgh Abbey, but
T assure you, I don’t reckon my place des-
plca,ble_ﬁ ‘Here, thoughtsIsabella, amour,
propre must take its téhn. <“I have a’hot-
house}  amds 1 spenddmuch time in my
grounds: to be sure, some part of‘the day
is devoted to-my library. I have a ma!t‘
exgelrent coltestion of books, and L
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value them > Tsahella said to herself,
& .Alack 4—(1ay, how we ‘apples swfm"’r
and Mr. - Woodcock euloglzed. h1s own
property «and consequence in the neigh- .
bourhood for spme time longer. - Then he
wished they would extend their excursions*
south, as far as his home ; it wouid give
him the greatest pleasurg to see them ; and
he had plenty of room for the whole party.
Mr. Waodcack would have been as likely.
' to put himself to inconveniencé and ex-
pense, to accommodate a party of the rank
and fortune of this, as any one ; but to
find reom in his mansion, would haye been
impossible. Had he hadﬁhe option of their
company, it would have occasmned a fine
contést between pride and -avarice ; hut
the mp0351h1hty of &nding room £Q§ L)
many must kave . nggatived the Qbusmessa'
Mr. Weodeock a}vgays claimed the tra-
veller's privilege, when he got at a distance
from home.  He had 3 little calogiumaupon
; :

C
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his §to_ck of plate, and a few h}n’s of tﬁe
grea style he lived in when ‘he wae in
college ; and he Was acquamted with some

‘ noblemen therg, and sometlmes danced

- e

w1th an heiress, and was a1 encourager of
the p,ohte arts; and much looked up to by
the trades-people. .

““ I will tell youa pleasant anecdote of an
adventure I met with one vacation, return-
ing home ; I was on horseback, and went

to sleep. at the George; at Stamford ; when

- I gotin, I was shewn to a miserable; room”

i the yard, and mutton fats in brass can-
dlesticks brought sin: I asked if I*could
nothave a better 13 » “No,” they said,

“ the house was qulte full, there was not
another empty 2 Then, I said, “ I ‘must
bear u}y miseries like* a philosopher :*send
in Bobts,e I gvill disendimber ‘myself of my
boots.” ~ In about ten minutes aftér Boots
had left the room, with my dirty boots;
in comaes t’he' fandlord, and la.l,ldllﬂ‘ﬂf‘.;‘"@d
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head w&xtpr Yith a pair of sﬂver cayﬂe» ‘
- stidks, and wax candles: ’they were so Sorry
my lord had been put into®such a shabby
room; but a party wase just gone, and
another room <was getting ready for me
as fast as possible : what would my lord”
like for supper,? I was at a loss to guess'
why T was my lord; dut T was pleased
with the mistake, and as my lord " ordered
a handsome supper, and got a - goqd
dmwing -reom, and bed-room,( rTuminat-
mg en the adventure, I recollected the |
name of Lord John Barham was written
in m§ boots : I went a few months before
to my bootmaker in "lli.i(e)ndon-, and" these
were standing on the cpunter, aitd pIé‘aéédl
me; I said, I evould take them Hoby
sald g they were Lord John Barhams.
and hlS name’ ‘was Svritten incthem:" so T
paid down the money, and said, Now,
: they are Mr. Woodcocks and I marehed
of 4n them lell send fhy servaiit for
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3

“my *boots And this dubbed mg ﬁly lord,
and a famous suppe; I'got: to be sure} it
cost ‘me_ a guthea more in the bill, but I
cap afford to be my lord sometimes; and
1 enjoyegd myself so much, § never grudged
. the money: and next morning when I
mounted my horse, T had a cavalcade of
landlord, and lamdlady, and waiters, to
wish mylord a pleasant journey, and hope
to see him again.” A

Itis wll, thought Isabella, torbe on geod
terms with oneself, and” be sure of oné
person’s good word ; but Mr. Woodcack’s
praises of himsell were not so ludicrous
as Mrs. Frast’s ; {'nd not having the gall
of ‘the Fabbies was a merit. Mr. Wood-
cock never was a prey to gall, unless
a lady ‘he disliked whited to aspire to the
tonolr, of being Mrs.i Woodcock, then he
‘was rather a,crimopious, and wiceremo-
‘nious. ¥ i fring < : : 3
- ; Liord de Coarcy took Tsabella for thutwo
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“next daNegs, and inquired how she had been:
pleased with her partaer? T was glutted
- with sweets,” said she; * I'can say as that
crab, Mr. Bearchurch, se’d. My, Wood-
cock is honey and oil, and evevy thing
sweet and smooth: we are all the most:
charming creatures in the world; he is a
little bit of perfection; Lut he does not lay
on his perfections thick and threefold, like'
Mrs. Frost: he is not the great Woodcock:
but we'may call him the oil of Harrogate.
it is 2 great mcrit in my eygs téhat he has
no wormwood in his composition ; had he
been petter brought up; I think there is
good seed, but he wars weeding ; miore
Igberality of ideas, and 1ess puff of himself,
U should respect him more.” * Now really,
Miss: Neville,” said word de Courcy, * it
would be charity for you to take him; you
'would mould and model him, and make him
respectable: open his heart, - make him
meso his sisters proper matehes for re.pect-
<
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able Jmens; and bring his idegs doyn to 4
man qf moderate fortune, not fahcy ‘all his
geese ‘are swans.” “« There is great cry
and"litt_le.w,ool, ;with his grandeur,” said
Isab;ellé; ;““-he has not the heart to be a

‘grandee.” '

- Poor Mr. Woodcock was now doing pe-
nance with the Flander’s mm‘e, Miss West-
meath: he was looking at Isabella, and
shyugging his shoulders, and seemed 5o
elated. thl! his familiarity with her.

, What a happy excursion; had this proved
for Lord Cardross; he was now. become
tranquil and coﬁaposed in his mind : ke did
not look up to Je emi;na de Grey with a hope,
but he en_;oyed her society, and the anima-

tion of the whole party, and delightful séenes

they were visiting; preduced a-more clieer-
ful tratn p{ ideas. - Hejwas evidently turn-
ing his attentmn to- Isabella, who,<on her
part, was: becomﬁ a renovated being : she
was no loage.r the prey dof ‘ma,vgﬂmg regvot:

(
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she haNl done for Mortimer de Montalt all
that mortal could do : .she sacrificed ber at:
tachment, she relinqulshed Ker for tune: such
a mind must have internal satisfaction: the
‘weakness of -human nature was. subdued,
and a good conscience she found its own
reward. She was certainly pleased with
Lord Cardross; his character all must re-
spect; his conduct, with regard to Miss de
Grey, shewed the weakness of human na-
ture in its first influence ; and tie fortitude

“it can assume ¢n cooler mdménts. It s
only the weak and the profligate who say,
dove “is uneonquerable.® Reason and reli-
gion are given us to ccﬂquerbour pass‘lons,
not to render us their prey. S

. Sir Robert de Grey was mut‘:h p'leased
with perceiving this growing interest spring-
ing up in the heart; of Lord .Cardross and
Miss Neville; two such amiable characters
must be more happy united in the partici-
patoon (.)f kind-hearfed officcs ‘to each-vther,

\
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serablé\mthvthelr restless search after tbe ‘
vices and failings of others, and the Ties
they tell to bla_cken them,"thgm :chey make
their victims. - Of such it is truly said, did
they take half the pains to make others
happy thcy do to make them miserable, all’
parties would lead a comfortable life. Was |
Isabella Neville in her anhappiest moments
to be compared to them? Oh, no! she
had sacrificed herself to ms{ké othexrs ha,pp,y ]
and a conscious rectitude of cdnduct sup-
~ported her throxghout. The weakness - of
human nature sometimes gave ‘Way to .sor-
Tow: - but the fortitude of a good conscience
~soon resumed its sways Ong was ait ex-
hm‘ple of human nature in its e‘qalted state b
3 the others, of human nature debased mto a

‘venémous reptile, $pitting - p01son Where-

soever it goes. o S @

~ The company was motley and mlsceila-

neous gt Harrogate: many Scotch and Trish

were there, whoeformed _a)s!iror,ig’icohtﬁas';
q :

(7
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to each other. The Irish cheerful 3ad so-
cial, the Scoteh’ stlﬂ" and cold, ahd shy <o
strangers. -

Mr. Mac Gregar, a highland laird, was
miich 'aﬁiiqted with the scropbula, and came
wccompanied by his wife and daughter, to
drink the cleansing stream of Harrogate.
_This was their Lﬁrst gxcursion out of Scot-
land ; and, to use a Johnsonian phrase, be-
ing so old before they were caught, they
had all theur natlonahty stronﬂ about them:
tall and erect ‘i their persons, they looked -
as if an iron rod, had by some accident
slipp.ed’dsiwn their throats, and could wever
be extracted. - Thej were in perpetual fear
of not being considered as of sufficient ce&v .
sequerice, and were always talking of their
great connexions and c!d family.

; Mrst Van Spanker was the ~ack-a-roast-
beef and formed a strong contxagt to the
barley-broth figures of the Scotch : sﬁe was
Enghs*\,,ggd, wanderful io relate, the davgh-
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ter of \ beau{y who left a most unfortunate
offspring,: most of them dlstmgmshéd by
strange defects and deformntles Mirs. Van
Spanker lived a spotless maiden, dnmoleLsted
by lovers till near her fiftieth year; a wid
dower then came to Bath, where the mothes
resided with five maiden daughters, who
was on the look-out for,a wife: he requested
a lady to help him in his search, for his
heart was in a state of neutrality, uninﬂu-
epced by, any one: youth he unterdxcted
» for he had adopted a nephew for his hen‘
Miss Wenman was pronounced a. sullsable
wifefor Mr. Van Sparker, ‘and in no dan-
ger of filling the house lvith children. . The
marriage was had, and consu&ximated; and
, the blooming hride bcégawto find herself
‘ asuvomen wish to ke, who love thieir lords. 3
She eat and- drank,ﬂmd grew f fat - and dear
innoceat soul! mistook that for ‘breeding
qualms. - Her offspring must come into the |
wogld in due stafe,‘and couldinot pe -5hqre4

(L} S
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into the world more approprigtely than in’
Bath3 fmder the ’mspe.ction of graﬂ:lmammh.
Mr. and Mrs. Van Spanker fixed them-
selves in Bath for Jhe great event; a most
supérb seg of baby-linen was bought; Dr.
«———, the famous accoucheur engaged;
and a nurse had into the house ; for now
madam was grown,so unwieldy she could
not walk without her nurse, with a camp-
stoel in her hand accompanying, that her
blﬁky frame might rest when shg thought

~ proper. The” end of hergreckoning, was =
“acco'mplished, no heir appeared ; time went
on, and the papa expectant was anxiods to
get iato Shropshirel upon business ; but he
was unwilling to ]eeve his lady in her un-

certainty. " But as his busipess grew prless- -
ing, and' she seemed guite at her leisure
about he:s he, went dowij to cofisult Doctor
—— on the probable extent of tifis de-
Wlay - the accoucheur said with great gravity,
these zrerg ;ery,unoerta?n gases: Mrs. Yan
20 . ;

L]
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Spankkr ha& gone on some time beyom‘}
hér reckoning: fe could not say wh.ﬂn she.
was likely to be brought-totbed. Mr. Van
Spanker then began lamenting the expegtéﬂ‘
heir ; and said it gave him more pain than,
pleasure, he thought it so hard on his ne’
phew ; he meant to guard against such a
disappointment, and thought Miss Wen-
man’s age secured her against the chance
of afarhily. “Well,” said Doctor
+ ¢«if that §s your way of thinking, T will ho-
nesty own, I ‘think Ivam as likely to be,

brought to-bed as Mrs. Van Spanker!”
The two gentlemen séf up a loud laugh
“ You have made me quites happy,” said
Mr, Van Spanker ; < I will go into Shrop-
e shue directly, 2nd madam may amuse her-
self here txll she is ﬁ"red when she has had
her frolic out she tmay follow me, R M,
Van ’Spanker whilomed away ab :

months more in daxly \expectatmv ]
ybfing master cane not; she thought £
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&
prudent to follow he1 lord int8 Shr&’pshlre '
The sidow looks noy as if she rmght bring
twins mtoathe world, or rather as if sheis
with:child all over, for she is' an armful
;of joytut guendivn il @ :
*** Her sister Rose Wenman is a Lilliputian,
Mrs. Van Spanker the Brobdinag : Rose is
dreadfully ugly. miserably deformed, about
four feet high, and this compound of ugliness
aud deformity, instead of atoning for a dis-
gusting pelgony,' by pleasing mantiers; sets
_like a toad spitting poison 6h all sides € she
pretands to be a wit, and one evening sup-
ping ‘in- company with the officers oF e
Cornish cavaley, sqfnethlng was said after
supper  abdut a fraternizing embrace: T
should not like' a fraternifing embrace,”
said Rose “T'had rat?ler have a Cornish
g Tahe oﬁicers Jogg’ed each othm s el:
'hy do not you take the hmt"’
e to the other's but not a hutr could
‘th‘rt,, Jliftle’ ‘ugly %toad obtam She %0

VOL. III. gD
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t;oubleg)me #a her visits at some. houses
the' footman is threatened w1th bemg) sent
into the parlour to entertain her 1f she s
admitted more than once s year; she,cqm‘
monly falls to the footman’s lot in-gompany:
at a great rout, where the paésage was
crowded, he had to carry her in his arms
through the crowd to her chair.

The widow, Van Spanker, was smoked
to be come upon a matrimonial ex’peditiqn
to-Harrogate ; as she brought tfis bundle
" of deformity wité her. I always know,” |
said Mr Crofton, “ when a widow is on.the .
look-out the handsomé, set off their per-
sons with dress ; the plam, and cluaiasy,
get a companion ten  times. uglier : the
dively arve girlich, and the gr;we, sen-
timental and interesting.” . It was thought f
Mrs. Van had a niind to makeoyo to Sir
Rol;er"i:x de Grey, but he was inflexible to -
the least attempts at acquaintance. 59

‘Gene;ral and Mrs. Millez,” were still at

i
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Harmgate when Sir Robert *de Géey and
his party arnved Rut they did ot stit
his taste, as” companions for his daughter. -
The first' meeting of general Miller and
Emily Frostenden was singudar: the lady
“was visiting at a friend’s house at Cromer ;
she dreamt, as maﬁy'a young lady will do,
she was going $o bé married: sbe saw the
gentleman in her dream, and he was' a
stranger to her ; but when she awoke, his
image Wa,sﬁ)re;sent to her mind,“she told
Qer dream, and saids she sifould knowe the
- .gentleman when she saw him. She went
out after dinner to’take a solitary walk:

. she had-a stile to climb over; just as she
was in tlte act o& crossing the stile,
this husband of her drear appeared m
sight : the surprise almost made her fall
over thé¥stile :»the gentleman ﬂew to her
assistance, but the sight of her futare hus-
band, and the escape.from falling so agr-
tated her, «she” could hard!y stand ; the

~
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general g\,allan&y offered h1s arm, and home
they  walked to Doctor Close’s hoase

she must introduce him there to receive the -
thanks of her friend; Doctor Close repajd

his civility witheinviting him to teag during

tea, the rain began to descend in torrents:

the -general was a prisoner, -it' was impos-
sible for mortal to stire he saw a:piano
forte:in the room, he was enthuéiastically
fond of music, and Emily - Frosténdel}‘

excelled beth as a vocal and ms{drumental i
erformer : downeshe satito her instrament,

and both hands and voice were employed
to fascinate the future fusband ;. the ge-

neral was in raptures, the rain poured on,

=

and Dr. Close was 5o, pleased with his

guest‘,;he pressed. his ‘staying to supper:
all parties were plefised—the general re=

ceived a future invitation te. the ~house
which he was not l3a.ckwai‘d in taking
advantage of : the lady was pretty, and

£ ¢ - % . 3
she soon “led thev warrior captive i her
< }

«
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chagns he ‘was not long ift: decfl’mng his
lovc, ‘and the matgh was too voad td be
-hesxtat__qi» about : Hymen soon united them
in 'ﬁi's"bé@nds; bet this lady had some alloy to
her accomplishments: she got out now into
the gay world, and thought not of her vows
to her husband; a son of Mars carried
her off to Paris; but the contented cornuto
again received her to his house, and a
pledge of love borne to her gallént. This
" might W' called a stylish coartship,-and
modern mannersy but Sir Roberts would
net consent that Mrs. Miller should be the
associate of his *daughter ; he wholly re-
jeéted thatacquaintance.
- Mr. oodcock had such an envie to get
admltted into the partycof Sir Robert Ge
'“Grey, “he determmeﬂ to do his poss1b1e to
play ‘the agreeable ; and he came to Miss
Neville, fraught with the news of a new
‘arrival ; g)f a finished coquet, now on the
byirk of etermity, still pl&ymg off coq@eft:sh
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divs : A havee you seen the newly-amved
Mzr. and: Mrs. Poole?” was his salutation
to Isabella. Miss Nevﬂle re,ph%d, ¢ She
had not:” ¢ The folly of «fifteen, linked to
seventy-five,” Mr. Woodcock, gaid, “1Ts
now. in this house. Maria Secker had a°
Je me sgai quot about her, that caught with
some men; she made husbapds fools, and
wives unhappy.  Mr. Poole she vows and
_swears was her first love ; but he was n9t
rich enough for her husband De. J eﬂ'rey,
a grage dxgmtar} in thg church whe had
been quite an idolizer of his wife, l..she
contrived to make play the fool with her :
it is a sort of miracle gher charaecter awas

Q

not blasted : the gentleman was never easy -
_put of her company, and his wife was not
only neglected, but cruelly treafed
- who had appeared &l vanityg aﬁ'ecetatwn,
and folly, in the days when she was the
idol of her husband, know shone forth in
the farnace of adwersity ; awrd ‘g:jl.imed gredit -
: .

[
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from all, for her patience ance forbeharance :
she a.ppeared calm and dignified in cem-
pany, and outwardly appeared attached to
Miss Secker ; but her sincerity was much
questionsd : it was not in mature for
“a wife to feel friendship for the sedu-
cer of her husband, or for one who
had been idplized to feel insensible to
eruelty. ~ Maria led captive another hus-
hand, Mr. Garrett, a grave lawyer, married,
and his Vife’s mother living with them.
_ Mr. Garrett ‘now ¢ould nut live out of the”
 smiles of Maria Secker—he would get up
" in the night to write billets-doux to her.
His wife could noat take this estrangement
with thedortitude of Mrs. Jeffrey. Mrs.
Garrett made frequent remonstrances to her
“husband, and at last a compromise’ was
settled sbatveen them> Mr. Garrett gave
up the flirtation with Maria Secket, upon
condition Mrs. Garrett gave up having her
‘mofiter live with her. ~ Maria had now 2
DA 2 :

a
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bacheldr becsme her ca,ptlve and they were
engaged to be married ; but the gentléman
repented his engagement, and refused to
fulfil it ; but Maria would, not release him
till he had paid her five hundred pounds
smart-money. The late Lord Chaneellor,’
South, had once a mind to her; even his
rough unbending mind she tried to conquer
—often, and often has she disputed wrﬂi
him, but never could she make his spiﬁt_
yield ; noxwould he dare to ma[te her his
¢ wife. ¢ Gy e ¥ sH e
The Earl of St. Lawrence, who used to
be mistaken for his own coachman, was
also an admirer, and hesitated if he. shbuid
marry her. Once she exclalmedg (speak-
ing of his admiragion), ¢ Oh! ha een
Coutitess of St. LaWrence, I should have
been the vamest waman breathin .

readily®believe you, madam,” the gentle-

man rephed Time wore away, and ne

hushand appeared for Maria.* She began
¢
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to I(@k serious, when Mr. Hobman, an Irlsh
genﬂeman by some blunder made her”his
wife, and Maria was crossed over to Dub-
in,; but no' memoirs of her captivating
Trish huszbands, or bachelors, ever crossed
“ over to Parkgate, or Hblyhead. * Now she
was a wife she inveighed against second
marriages—it, wa¢.adultery of the mind,
alienation of the heart, and defilement of
the' body.  Mrs. Hooman became a
widow, afld she crossed the water to live at
_Bath. © She had ¢ some “hopes the rich
\"wi(l’o'vver Mr. Highfield, would have made
her his fifth wife ? for now her note was
chafiged respecting second marriages—she
thought At'}’le- toreh of Hymen should bux;n for
ever. She contrived to irveigle Mr. Poole
to ‘who was stifl a bachelox,‘ and 6f
the youthful age of smty At Iast it was
settled they should marry. She now said
to a relatiop,” ““ T have no patience with
you, ~your aré 5o blind ; ; you will not’ see

a

n A
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.whét;.ig going forward.” ¢ Yes, I d_oﬁ!-_-sgc,w”'
said M. Hastings,  but. 1 do net Zfbrget
what I have heard, éf ‘(adultery of the _mind,
alienation of the heart, and deﬁ_lem%nt ofeth'e
~body.” .« Oh!” said the afflicted widow,
““ I was a fool when I said that—you knews
Johony Poole was my first love ;' he has
vindicated all lns condugt to me; he is come
out of the furnace pure gold and qoonme
widow Hooman.was made the happiest ¢ of
w1ves, Wlth the first beloved of (chel heart.
bt Yeayly was the cannivexsary of her Weddmg
with her dear Johnny, keptwith great solam
nity und joy. There was great care taken to
avert any ill omen in fhe aryangement of
the company : no widow was tocbe admit-
.ted 5 no persongn mourning, a,nd“l'the num-
ber ‘never was to beethirteen ; and the hap-
Py wife woulid ofterf and often math ‘course
of the®day seize her husba.nd’s hand in  ec-
tasy, and kiss it with rapture, exclaiming,
“ My dear J ohnny i This wﬁned &appi-
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ness‘lasted for above twenty years. J ohnny
*is Now thought declining, and 15 come*to
‘Harrogate for his health; and T am sure
Miss Neville, yen will be much amused
with the absurd girlish airs of Maria,”
‘Mr. Woodcock telling so long a stmy
to Mi¥s Neville, was not relished by Miss
Westmeath, and some Misses, who thought -
Mr: Woodeock a very nice man.  “ Look
at, the inagccessible Mr. Woodcock,” Miss
Westmeatf 'sa'id, “ how long -he stands
talking to Miss Neville ; it/is a fine th’ng to -
“be in the party of grandees ; every body is
“worthltalking to tilen. I do not see any
thing to recommerd Miss Neville, and yet
it seems thought Liord Cardross will mairy
her. I think there are others here Lord
Cardross might make 4 better choice from,”
said;ﬁiss&- Weestmeath, with a toss of her
head. ) e
Miss Neville sat in patient endurance of
Mr. WVoedcock: unconscicus she was e.cit-
p 6
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ihg the envy and malice of others. . Mr
Woodcock now ventured to make up to
Lord Cardross, and requested: to have in
his eloquent laﬁgua.ge,f the description, of
Hulne Abbey« That place always gave an
animation to the mind of Lord Cardqus’-;w
it was the abode, and would be the'inheri-
tance of his heart’s best beloved ; what a
charm—what a tint—what a glow was
thrown over each object to his sight! =
Mr. Woodcock thought le  would
give. a specimen -ofs the philosophical 4
turn of his mind, and related as a good
joke; not as seeming ‘{0 praise his own'
superior knowledge, a bistory, of his amus-
ing himself with making paper » balloons,
.and ‘sending them up from his seat in Not-
tinghamshire ; and «hinking if they came
down undaiaged, I might as evell’ have
them teturned, and be saved the trouble
of making fresh ones; I put upon one I
‘senk up, whoever brmgs othis untorn, to
©
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Wondeock Lodge, - shall rzceive half-a-
crow;n reward. In the evenihg'; I -was
told a countryman wanted to speak to me;
so, I went out, and a Bumpkin stood with

the ballgon in his hand; he made a nod-

of his head, and scrape of hisfoot, on seeing
me, ahd said,  Sir, I have brought Four
untorn safe hpme 2’ I burst out a laugh-
ing at the fellow’s blunder, fancying untorn
yas the name of this outlandish thing,
he held §n 'his hand : not that the bal-

loon was only to merit resard, if returned -

 unforn.

¢ Charming  #fnan !” exclaimed ° Miss
Westmeath, what a superior mind he has:
I wish ke would not so much undervalue
himself, as only to.go ~mongst thaf set
who do not duly appreciate him: “Miss
de dl‘(}y'xis much toc high for any thing
but Peers to speak to: Miss Nevillé affects
to be more affable, but I am sure in her
hear. she is rot so; she does not care
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N
Ab T wilo can tell the pangs of those who truly }ove,
Their tender sorrow, ceaseless sighs,
Ang transports, that immortalize,

§ L

SIR ROBERT DE GREY thought it
vivaé time to be returning to Hulne Abbey,
and he prpposed to the party tesset out. on
their journey homewardss and rendezvous -
at Hulne Abbey, before they separated to
return to their respective homes.  *

The sepgration, of a pleasant party is
always .painful ; but all sublunary joys
must have an end: by ngne was the’ ides
of the “separation mére ke_e.nly‘felt;,' than
by Rord Gardross: she thought on the
extreme happiness he had felt sifice the
- happy rencontre, in the romantic ravine,
near Rokeby :ofrom a etancholy, isolated,
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“heing, he was engrafted into a hapr‘;!&:so-

ciety, and the most })eloved to himj and

when he turned his thoughts to quitting
them, and returning to a kome, where ne one

lived to welsome him, his mind sickened:

¢ Shall I sink again,” said he, “ into’

that state of wretchedness, I have been
now roused from ; anl my life be passed
in melancholy singleness: no one to care
for me—no one to converse with—none
to come after me I care for—what is there
in life to interest me?+ Let me turn from
so melancholy a picture, and see if life
presents nothing more*cheering to me: I
have rank and fortune—1 haye received 2
good education: can I not make some
_amiable woman. happy ? and can she not
make me so, though she is not the most
beloved of all women toms?. A heart
that has felt the pangs of disappointed love,

must not hope to be the only beloved of
a heart: if I can induce one who h.s felt

|

V|

|
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simildy pangs, to  be satisfiéd it ‘my
wounided heart, I must be contented %o
stand secpnd with her: we each know the
othar’s heart: we shall console instead of ag-
gravatingsthe feelings of each tiver; I shall
~‘/enlar:@géMiss Neville’s power' to do good: her
generous spirit shall not be restrained by me:
we shall, in a,reciprocity of good offices
to each other, recover our peace of mind:
and, I trust, make a respectable, if not a
happy, couple. Isabella shall kaow my
mind before we part; the thoughts of my
}nelancholy home is now become insup-
s

portable to me.” *

Istbella had hew feelings of regret at -
the thouo-hts of the sepalatwn, the - tour
had restored her to cheerfulness of mind:
she enjoyed the soclety they were in; and
a returnatd* her home SEemed to smk her
spirits, with the idea of little to interest her.
M. Neville,was not a Sir Robert de Grey,
but & huating,© shooti;lg;" “squiﬁeﬁWh"OSG
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dogs “and ‘gun formed: his: ultlmatﬁm of
happiness ;- he had no taste for d‘eﬁned
society——lsab-ella at home was gn isolated
heing : she lived there wecupied with their
own attainisents, but had no kindred mind '
to hold converse with. Lord Cardross
had a highly cultivated mind, with social
feelings: she shrunk rom: the idea of the
uncongeniality of her father's mmd and
thought, with pleasure, how much- supenor
a compznion, Lord Cardross was.

With such feelings® did Lord ‘Cardross 1
and Isabella enter the carriage of the former
to leave Harrogate: Isabella could not re-
press the starting tear at the thmights of
her happiness being sogear an ertd, “ Does
Miss Neville lsave any one she regrets at
Harrogate,” said “Lord Cardross, * that
the tnbute of a tear is given te embalm ‘
them?” <« No,” said Isabella; “ all I va-
lue goes with me; but the time of separa-
tion is approaching, and‘the pasting of 0

L5
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seleci and happy a party mu% be p‘ajnful 3
at my.home, I may say, I have fio compa-
nion. . ““ That is my hard lot,” said Lord
Cardross ; ** when 1 turn to my home, I
am like Adam in Paradise before Eve was
~ereated : every thing is fair to look upon;
I have no want, but-of a congenial mind to
pour out my soul te ; and in Wantmg that
I want every thing.  You know my heart,
Miss Neville; ; you know how fondly it has
loved another; but that-I now lzok upen
her as lost to me Ssher saciéty must be
always charming to me: but you I highly
value ; your heart Has felt an equal pang to
mine’; we car each-make allowance for the
other, nothaving the fervour of a first love;
but I trust we have it in ous power to make
each other happy. Car Miss Neville titink
of tmsfichto a husband:for happiness ?”
I am certain,” Miss Neville replied,
I there is no happmess thhout one, All
W“‘ﬁs are not happy ; but 4 am convinced
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no maids ave so0;the three Matlock. ﬁabbles ‘
have sickened me of thetideson cslibacy:
I would not be such restless malignant be-
_ings for the universe ; and to Took resmdat
the sistesirsod, what half mad,swhole mad,
beings are they: you find me, my lord, m
the right mind to renounce celibacy: with
your amiable character I do not fear trust- :
ing the future happiness of my life.” @
¢ The single state,” said Lord*Cardgo’SS,
st &if.srzeolgvin(:ed is not happy. Marriage
waes the institstion of our Creator ; if marg
will corrupt the intention, and make monej
his sole object in forming the connexion |
he has what joys money cam afford : ‘but let
us look round on sogiety, to behold the in-
sufficiency of wealth to purchase happlness
ar'e the most wedlthy the most happy 7 far
fromit. = Alate melancholy evens has shewn
that immense wealth will not purchase peace
- of mind: suicide is most frequent amongst
thosexwho are; or have Lzeh, the favourites

3
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of fortine: ¢ let him that thinketh he stand-
eth. take heed lest he fall.” Social life is
the scene in which man should garner up -
his heart; Highly as Nature has favoured

‘ the countrysin which I live, it has-presented
a- dreary void to me; for I was alomne.
The far-famed ruins of Melrose Abbey,
transcendent as ‘is’ their beauty, bring me-
lahchdly reflections: with them: with that
plage is associated the recollections of soli-
tary wanderjngs; of high-wrought £5clings,

*wor'kéd almost to madness. > With a cam-
panion who has taste to enjoy such scenes,
my. mind will feel soéthed and calmed: do-

- mestic joys wilkeradicate fiercer passions. T
have been like the raging sea in-astorm; I
trust now to resemble the calm unrufffed
lake. Recur to the day-in which you saw
me near adjeining to Roksby and Mortham:
contrast me then to what I am now ; you,
Miss Neville, may claim some share in the
vtransformatioh.«-’«Remembran’ce sickens at '
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the tho‘ughts‘?ofi" relapsing' into Wha’t‘tﬁiwasf‘;
again; with your approbatlon, our nyfptials
shall be hastened: I will not qgit Falne'
Abbey, or Kyloe, till we are united. Dry-
burgh Ab¥%ey shall no more receave me asr’
‘a solitary wanderer.” %
Great was the rejoicing of the rest of the7
party when they found the infention of Lord
Cardross and Miss Neville to unite their des-

tiny. It was settled Mr. Neville should be ip-

vited t6=:2ulne Abbey, and the marriage ce-
" lebrated there, provided he would acqmesce/
in the plan, of which there was little daubt,”

' as the mieighbourhood abounded in game.
" Lord de Courcy said I cannot imagine
Lord Cardross, how yogt came to ateel your,

.heart against these three graces, the Mat-
lock' Tabbies ; allow‘ me to say you have

. shewn want of discrimination in your choice
| of a wife. With the amiable Mrs. Silke
E all the neighbouring bulls' would have been

kept in awe; ‘for 1 am crmvmc?d i the

‘ ¢
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next woxing-match she has withy a bull she -
will ccme off victorious, without ‘any aid:
then she would manure all the ground in
the neighbourhood, and keep such a look-out
aft;er:parish_ bastards ; she will P an excel-
‘-nt auxiliary to the overseers of the parisfx,
and get first intelligence of all on the stocks,
and catch. the fathers. in the very act. Or
the divine, Mrs. Frost, with all her great
relations; to eat you out of house and home:
her castles in the air, and her lord 'mows
who; and her awful dread of those stinking
; animals called men. Or, lastly, Mrs. Lydia
Crabtree with her prudence and good wma-
nagement, to set your fortune flying with
keeping such a table as may vie with the
Prince Regent’s. I éhould like to establish
old Bearchurch with a seraglio of thuse
three Graces; he would not be glutted
with sweets with them: but unluckily an
old woman is the most abominable of all
things +o him: he would exgect Miss Can-
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‘ning to have him, if he could think of a
wife.
« Those three’ women shock me,” said
Lord Cardross, ¢ they are too bad to cuiz.
Sal Silke Las-now attained the age Q'f‘i;man',
and should look on her days as few to-
remain on earth; yet she is mnot purged
from the dross of this world ; she is foxid_
of dress as a girl; as fond of public places
as a young beauty ; cards she plays most
evenings in the week; instead of kindness"
and ~ood-will to ‘ellow-labourers through this
vale of tears,she is foul-mouthed and abusive
inthe extreme. It is hersbusiness and delight
to blacken characters—-all that can be-said
of her is, she avoids crimes that would bring'
_her to the gallows; but where are her
virtues ? ¢ : :
< Molly Frost i3 equally reprehensible
with hier folly and vanity, puffing herself and
relations as superior beings, and blackening
others. = She wi not bear weighing the
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any of these dispositions of m‘fnd in those
persons with whom e converse. ;

; The}mbhsher of scandal is more or less
odicus to manking, and eriminal in himself,
as he is influenced by any oneé or more of
““the foregomg motives. But whatever may
be the oceasion of spreading these false
reports, he ovght to consider “that the
effect of them is equally prejudicial and
pernicious to the person at whom they are
aimed. The injury is the same, though the
principle from whence it proceeds, may be
different.

¢ As every one fooks upon himself with
too much indlulgenze when he passes a
judgment -on" his own thoughts and ac-
tions: and as a very few would be thought
guilty of this abominable proceedmg, which
is so anivessaly pracnswd and at the same
time so universally condemned, I shall lay
down three rules, by which I would have 2

e E 2
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A
man examine‘and search mto his own Zéeart

before he stands acquitfed to himself of? this.
evil disposition of mmd which I am here
mentioning.’ L ¢ »

¢ First, ket him consider if he does not take
delight in hearing the faults of others 7- Se--
condly, if he is not too apt to believe such
Little blackening' accounts, ﬁand more  in-
clined to be credulous on the uncharitable
than the favourable side. = Thirdly, if he
is .mot 1c2dy to spread and propagate such
~ repests, as tend to the disparagement of
others ? ~ : : {

“A man who takes delight in hearmcr the
faults of others, shews sufficient!y that he has
a true relish: of scandal, and éhews conse-
_quently the seeds of this vice within him.
If his mind is grauﬁed with hearing the
reproaches which ara cast on othess, he will
find the same pleasure in relating them ; -
and be the more inciined to do so, as he

N 2 3
RN : 2%
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Willdﬁaturally ipagine every’ ‘one he con-
versés with is delighted in the same marnmner
as himselfs L

‘A man shoul® endeavour, therefore, to
wear out of his mind this criminaircuriosity, -
“*which is perpetually heightened and in-
flamed by listening to such stories as tend-
to the discredit, of others.

¢Secondly, a man should consult his own
hgart, whether he is not apt to believe such
little blackening accounts ; and #f6ré in-
clmed to be credulous on%he unchariéable
: than on the favourable side.

¢ Such a credulity is very viciousin ifself,
and generally arisss from a man’s eon-
sciousness»of his own secret corruptions. It
is'a wise saying of Thales, ‘Falsehoé‘d is »
just as far distant fror{x Truth, as the ears
are from the %eyes.” " By which he Wou]d
mtlmate, that a wise man should not easﬂy
give credit to the reports of actions he has
ho}.soen. , 1 °shall, under “this head, men-

B8
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(tion some reéiarkable rules to be obsé}ved

by the members of ‘the- celebrated Kbbey
dela Trappe. ] raahe

¢ The fathers are there ordered never to
give an esa to any accounts. of base ‘or cri-
minal actions—to turn off. all such discourse’
if pessible ; but in case they hear any thing’
of this nature, so welk aftgsted that  they
cannot possibly disbelieve it ; they are then
to suppose  that the criminal action may
havé proceeded from a good intention in
himewho was g#ilty of it. This is, perhaps,

_carrying charity to an extravagance ; but it

is certainly much more taudable than to sup-
pose, as the malevolens part<of the world
does, that indifferent and even goed actions,
proceed from bed principles and Wl ong in-
tetions, - :

% In the t’mrd pla@e, a man sho@]d exarmne
his own heatt, whether he does not find in

it a secret inclination to propagate such re-

ports as tend £o the discredit of others:
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. )
- *'When the disease ot the “mind, which
I Hhve mtherto been speaking of, arises
to this sdegree of malignity, it discovers
itsalf in its worst symptoms; and is in
danger of becoming incuratle: 1 meed
“ not, ‘therefore, insist upon the guilt in this
last pérticular,» which every one cannot but

disapprove, who is not void of humanity, -

or even common diseretion. I shall only
gdd that, whatever pleasure aily man may
take in spreading whispers of this‘nature,
“he will find an infinitely greater satisfaction
“in conquering the temptation he is ‘under,
by letting the setret-die withity,his’ own
breast:’” - » 2
- As Sis Robert dge Grey and his party in
thelr cxrcmt homewards, eame near Gray-,
stock Castle, they determmed to stép a
few days with the Duke of Nofolk, and
rest their horses.  As they approacifed the
grand enfrp;nce, three odd female figures
appeareq at the door, *talking to the heuse-
4’
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kéeper\ a.ndt ofie was Taising: her yoice
talking in" a very loudy angry matier;
they were now near enough to oveghear the
dialogue, and the houseleeper said, ¢ I
am sure & shall not admit such as you,
while his Grace is here :” ““ Do you know
who I am,” thundered out the amaZon of
the party ? < I am Mrs: Silke, Sir Charles
Silke’s sister :” ¢ And I,” drawled out the
second, “ Am Mrs. Frost, daughter “of
| the great Frost, whose ancestors hved
l before the Conguest, in Bothall Castle, in
Northumberland ; a far more magniﬁqent"
seat ‘han this: I am sure his Grace would
be proud of his. company.” . « And 1,V
said Mrs. Lydia, “ may call myself the
.aborigine’ of my family, since I am the
first “that ever had any: merit—o1¢ rather,
I may say, ‘{ am thg Alpha and Orhega;
the firéc, and last, that ever will have any
merit.” ~ “ I do not care what outlandish
things you may- vall® yoursg,lvcs‘j” “said, tthe

€
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housekeeper, , I know ‘his /Grace can’t
abide, old women,,“ so_you may ' tramp,”
and so saying, she banged the door in their
facgs. = * I wish /the devil had you,”
‘thundered out Mys. Silke; -and turning
<round, they were much mortified to: see
the party they wished to shine amongst at
-Matlock, witnesses of their disgrace here.
The Tabbies brushed up to the ladies,
and asked where they came from, hoping
it would give them an air of corzequence ’
in the eyes of the servants, and, perbaps,
“rain them admission. = Sir Robert de Grey
had such a detestation of their malighity,
he was hardly civjl; perhaps quite short
and unceremonious; would be nearer the
truth ; and seeing the Duke approaching ,
to weleome him, he took his daughte‘f' by
the hahd, sand abrugtly, turned “away from
them. The Tabbies turned to see afi they
could:; ﬁrst to try if they ecould not edge
themselves into joining ‘thesparty, and next,
EE
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fo make ‘out il they could, " Miss Neville
Wasle'aninig on the arm.of Lord Cardfoss:
 Aye,” said Mis, Lydia, *Now, T dare
say, that numskull, Missc Neville, is geing
to’ be married ' to Lord Cardross; what
can he be thinking of 7 T am sure T should”
make a much better wife, with iy pro-
dence, and propriety. ¢ I wonder how she
got him to have her—I1 dare 'say, now, if
I had gone and taken possession of D@
burgh Abbey T should not have got him to

have me. Mef are such perverse, strange

[}

“and 19

beings, T declare I'm sick of them: and
then‘ that simpleton willhave such a deal of
money to spend in clathes, #and diamonds
too, and have her coack-and- fourm I declare
it’s enough to ntake one mad.” 0
& Now see, sa1d Mrs. Silke; < there
is the Duke shak‘m' them alt by the hand,
‘glad to see them; and he does not
‘give one look'at us: Fve a great mind ¥
go and 'tell Hiti I am Sir Chales Silke™
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: ‘
sxstee', and what great thmﬂ‘! Sir Charles

will-do, and then‘ he'll be made a peer, and
Lady Silke will be presented; and the na-
tionwill do so much to shew their gratitude ;
perhaps ‘I may be made ‘a peerzess in my

i own"fight., Now, look, see the door is

shut; how proveking it is? «If I was living
at Bothall Cgstle,# said Mrs. Frost, I
would myself bang the door in the Duke’s
face ; he should know what it is to affront
and insult the great Frost’s davgiter; 1
who have travelled in my father’s coach-

"an'd-four, and such a retinue of saddle-horses,

1 could mount all*my female friends? and
now to be treated ,in such a contemptuous
style, it makes my; blood boil. If I was
Lady de’ Grey, or Lady de Courcy, or.
Lady Gardross, T should net think I'was
aggrandized,: after the: great style T have
lived in; and the great relations I have
living in such great styles.” = < I'am's"uxe,”
saxd Mis, Sh’“ke in a ‘hufi, < 1 ‘think Sir
6
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bha.rles Sﬂk& s sister quite as good as any
~of that set: to be Lady de Grey, de Coﬁrcy,
or Ca.rdmss, I should not feel apy eleva-
tion, I assure you; I haveridden in a cogch-
and-six, and lived with five-and-twenty: ser-
vants in the house.” = Aye, Sally; and how*
much in the pdu'nd was paid for 4ll this
style?” -said a voice from behind, which, to
the great annoyance of the'Tabbies,«pmvgﬁi
to be Dr. Stukeley, accompanied by M“=
Hatten;. coming by invitation to make &
visit.at Graystoak Castle. You only speak
of your relations, Sally, when you can puﬂ’
their“grandeur. Your brother’s name never
passed your lips whilst he was living in the
sanctuary of Holyrood, House: ‘When he
. Was* transplanted to the West Indies you
coutd speak of him: and when th¢ family-
living ‘was sold to make a compremise with
the pdtson’s creditors; you puffed off that the
buyer was an old friend of the family, it
was glven to lﬁm “You lie to whltelwaﬂh
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your own connexions, and youllie to blacken
others, Oh, Sally ! beware 'the fate of
hars! o BT

. & Mius. Liydia, you might elaim admittance
here; you have a family connexion with the
duke ; you, who have the pedigree of blood-
royal, and connexions with nobility, only
speak of your relations as if they were un-
worthy to live : and Sally and Molly puff
- about brewers and “attorneys, as if they
were kings and emperors. ¢ I'm~asi.amed
‘of my relations,” said Mrs. Lydia; I
~don’t like the heels one screws to her shoes,
and another ought tokeep a better table; and
‘there’s ‘one. wears a white satin gown,
which is_too young for her; another talks
too much about her bed-room; there is
not one I am not ashamed of.?  <“ft is
enough to keep you in a perpetual blush,”
said: the Doctor: ¢ but remember, Lydia,

your family have had the offer of a peerage;

whirh neither Silkes or Frosts ‘with all their

{
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bounce have\had: I suppose Molly is jour-
neying to Bothall Cagtle to turn out the
owner, and reinstate herself in thg seat of
her ancestors,” < Yes,”odrawled out Mis,
Mary, ¢ I am sure, when I say there I am
descended from the great Frosts, who lived”’
so many hundred years in that castle, the
doors will fly open: I shall be pressed to
stay there some days; and all the paxty
will be gladly received there. - “ Do let lﬁ
get aarays” said Mrs. Silke, “ from this nasty
poisen Duk_e : Lam sure he is a very weak,
ill-informed man.” < Shall I enlighten his’
mind" with telling him of your grandeur,”
said Dr. Stukeley ? “we shall be here some
days; if you remain in the neighbourhood,
X will try to soften madam housekeeper t0
admtt you.”  The Tabbies bouncedtoff, and
the gentlemen pursged their way into the
house,” where they were welcomed 'by ‘his
Grace and his friends.

3D Stukeley’cwld not resist treatmg the
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company with' the anger of*‘/t'he‘ Tabbies,
and giving the Dnke some anecdotes of
them: he was quite ignorant of their his-
tory, and had not observe_ad them. Lord
Cardross said, Had T heard notking of the
history of these defamatory Quixottes, to hear
their conversation would convince me there
must be something very wrong about them:
had not Sal been so hampered all her life
'ﬁ'}vith debts and ’difﬁculties, she would not be
so prying about the private affairs o7 vthers,
Had your Grace admitted Jer to your ‘able -
“she would have found out you were over
head and years indebt. ‘I beg your par-
don,” said ‘Dr. Stukeley; it is victuals
and drick buys Sally’s good word; being
sent‘em};ty‘away will caise her to spread
'such a‘*report: had your Grace given her
a dinner-she would heve puffed you as the
most exemplary of the peerage; you were
not only the first duke, but the first charac-
ter in the kingdom. ~Now nothing will be
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too bac; to sly of you; you will not only
be over head and ears in debt, but intrigue
with all your maids; from the housekeeper
to the kitchen wench; unone will escape
. that nasty, filthy fellow. I dare say Mrs.
Mary was studying the housekeeper’s shape.
to see if she looked as if she was with-child.”
s I shall half-suspect. the virtue of the
Tabbies,” said Lord de Courcy, ¢ they
are so' ready to suspect others.” ¢ Noy
no,” <aid Dr. Stukeley; ‘‘ they are pure
virgins ; their faces are their security : ’tis
the want of finding men notice them, makes
them so inveterate to othors: whéh a woman
raves against all pretty faces, depend upon
it she can get no man to notice her.
Sixr Robert de Grey said, 1 muist lay be-
fore-parliament my plan for buildirg a city
to enclose o1d maids fiom coramerce with -
the werld,  What a;ge would you immure
them at?” said Lord de Courcy; « Fifty,”
said Sir Robert; ¢ ow the fiftieth anniversary

L
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of their birth, t}]ey should bé/ sent under”
a strong escort to the City of Virgins.”
“ But,” said Dr. Stukeley, ¢ you will rob
Hymen of some wotaries; there was the
Hon. Mrs Stockton became a »bride at
Sixty-five, and Mis. Black was seventy-four,
" when sfe blessed the Captain with her for-
tune: those Tgbbies who can produce a
good character; that their milk of human
kmdness is not turned to- ga.ll might be Teft
out » ¢« No, shut them up,” said-Si=Ro-
bert ; ¢ Hymen will not migs such votazies:
then will not find it a hardship to be obliged
to take younger wives: the Tabbffgé‘i"éh'
immuring, should give up great part of
their fortu,ne to their younger relations; a
hundred per annum wouldy be a handsome
income in the City of Virgins: their %x-
pensés%vould de conﬁna;l' dress), of course,
is out of the question, there is no ‘niotive
for it:

3
< * e 5
s »
ac > 3
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¢ Where nowe admire how: useless toiexcel,
Where none are beaux how vam to be a 96113’ o

9

Travelling is pmhlmted, if they are eaﬁ-gnt'
attempting to escape, they are to be shot
at, like Buonaparte. - Public amusements
will be curtailed—cats’ concerts they may’
have—cards and defamation wiil be their.
chief resources. - Their fortunes may go to
eurmhmg younger couples thus they will
be cut off from spreadmg mischief, and
mad=:2he involuntary cause of promoting
hapainess. They will never hear how happy -
the married are made by the addition of
their fortunes; they Wd‘uld go mad if they
did.” y

Lord Cardross sald, ¢ What you propose,

_ Sir°Robert, inejest, I have often wishe
could be executed, m ‘an amelior ated state.
I would have for smgl‘e women, vor, rather
for # female asylum, homes, something on
the plan of Nunneries: there should be 10

L 4
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i
vows made; bu}s here is anras)/lum and en-"
dowinent for those vgho want homes; wives
" whose hysbands are abroad, or widows, 1
would have admitted : let them stay as long
as suits them; and then be free to go: those
*who cannot afford to pay towards the ex-
penses’should do work to sell; and take an
active department dn the house. Such a
home would help to diminish the gall of
single wemen ; they would not fad matri-
mony their ‘only chance of a. ‘home 5,apd
would have no motive butdhe love of nis-
Chief, for endeavouring to break off matches.
Females are mucke to be pitied who #want
homes: it is»a miserable life to be always
going from one tosanother; and ‘it is only
the ugly and those free frqm attractiows of 5
any sort‘that are SO adrmtted When #you
hear it saidy Miss ’Suph-a-one is ‘a most
charming woman, her company is so ought ~
after, she is always going from house to
h(lllse; you mays be sure she is a pliin, or-
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* dinary wox‘ua.n, whom the mistress of the
house neither fears ri\(allirig herself, apti-
vating her husband, her son, or hegfbmtheﬁ?
and such are usually as venemous as the
Tabbies . just dismissed from here: they '
retail tittle-tattle from ‘house to house.”
“ Yes,” said Mr. Hatton, * Miss Castertot
1s a proof of that: it ic wonderful the high'
society she got into, and how her folly got
her hunted out of it.” Dr. Stukeley saif,
=l heard Mrs. Lydia’s tittle-tattle at
Ma*lock, she .goes from house to house,
prying into prlvate affairs, and then maklng
- ther public, saying atshe same time, her
friends do not wish them known.  There
certainly should be some plan adopted for
_ thebenefit of these beings; Sir Robert de
Grey, or Lord Cardross, should be the pro-
jectors: Sit Roberfs plan pleases me best;
Lord Cardross’s is most practicable. A
- woman may soon see, if she will, if she has
any chance fora mdtrlmopy, and i3 they

e
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would, early in life, retire, w‘I/th a good
gracesto celibacy, they might form a sister-
hood amoygst themselves; and by joining
ten er twelve smal} fortunes, live comfort-
ably: but they go on hoping tlre older
they are the more attractive they shall be;
and Mr. Right will come at last. Not
one of thosé'th);ee Tabbies are past their
hopes: Sal Silke thinks she shall get Mr.
Ogwell to have her, because he has all his
life been partial to fine women and witiovrs;
so as she is neither one nor tother, he mdst
ripen into Tove of her. ' She had hopes of
Sir Thomas Agincolrt : she was hopp\'{ng
mad when he married. Lydia Crabtree is
doing her possible’ ¢ get Harry Monk:
Molly Frost is a Tabby ¢Bramble; she
tries for e“irery man she sees. .
Let it not be suppose!l during this pe-
riod, that the charms of Jemima de drrey
have not been spoken of, that they were
seen uomoyed. sShe w‘as,“"by most ;men,
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allowed to be the handsomest Wwoman evet
seen. There was a large party at &rey-
stock Castle, and amongst them was Lord
Greenwich, son to the Eurl of Warminster.

The Eatl was an excellent old-fashioned
character ; he preferred the shade of retire’
ment to the bustle and intrigues of court,
and public life: he married the daughter
of the Duke of Purbeck ; she was not am-
bitious to hifie in high life, and gladly e
tived with her lord to spend the ‘g‘reafer
part of the yéar in the country. Theﬂ'
famﬂy was numerous and amiable ; all were
domestic, and none hafe come forward to
distinguish themselves jn public life" in “any
way. Lord Greenwich had-imbibed his
father’s love fér the cool sequestered vale
of ife : when he could find a wif¢ suited to
his taste, he was détermined %o !harry, and
fix His residence in the country. ~He was
much struck with the beauty, of Miss de

Grey—he 'dete'xfmiﬁed to study her clarac-

L



HULNE ABBEY. 95
: )

ter, and see if her mind was Honstenns ds
her fece. . With the, character of Sir Ro-
bert he ,was ‘acquainted,-and thought him
likely to educateshis daughter to make a
good wife. . The more he saw the:more he
sloved. . Jemima could enjoyr society, or be
happy with a ride with her father—admira-
tion was not egsential to her enjoyment of
life, nor did she talk about her beauty, or
tell every man she saw how much she was
admired, and how many offers she liad re-
fused. SiF 2
* < Here,” thought Lord Grenwich, “my
search may end. T canhere find all Y’ re-
quire or wish' for_in a wife. Lord de
Courcy was too quick-sighted not to per-
ceive the growing attachment of Iiord
: Greenwmh He watched Jemima to “see
how she swas affected;; by his  attentions.
Lord Greenwxc_h was a gentleman, afid of
amiable character—he was not ‘handsome,
or inany wise farmed to constitute the hero

3
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“of a romdnc\s but he was likely to make
an excellent husband and all hisecon-
nexions were amiable. It was a.match no
parent could find a shadow of objestion
to, unless he had determined to leave his '
daughter solely to her own choice amongst*
her lovers. Sir Robert probably recurred
to his own feelings in making this unalter
able - determination. He had allowed him-
self to have a wife recommended—Lady
de (Gzoy, did not answer the expectations
formed of her z and Sir Robert found her
wholly unsuited to him as a companiod.
He twas not to be called unhappy in mar-
riage, and the union dld not last many
years ; but his own fe@hngs made him de-
teritined not tosrecommend a husband to
hls“daughter, or to make a poing of her
marrying or not mmylng._ Heavished i
that tnomentous concern of social happi:
ness, to have the determination left to her
choice.  That Jemima shonld-marry of 12’6‘

4 "L
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single, as she pleased ; and ifjshe married:
her¢husband should be her own selection
from hes lovers. From Sir Robert so well
knewing the chavacter of Lord de Courey,
he gave him the preferehcﬁ’ to all the ad-
mirers of his daughter. Lord Greenwich
came next to him in elegibility. His cha-
racter, and that of his family, was well
known to Sir Robert; and all he saw of
him confirmed the good opinion he had
received of him. He was a man jéaima
could not fail to be please@ with the accen-
fions of. She wasno coquet, but the at-

= . v‘ . .
tentions of all meh she received as a civi-

lity and complimen.

Lord de Courcy ‘had never felt his jea-
lousy so much awakened before—the 'for-
mer ag}m“xrers of Jemima he thought had
not a shadbw’of chance’with her ; but here
was a lover to whom was not a shadi).w of
objection ; and who had it m his power to
marry when ‘he* plea.sed The Earl of

VOL. 1II. F
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“Warm‘inster possessed the .estates of two
earldoms, and had noe vices ﬁo‘impovﬁ"!ﬁh
him. He lived in a style suited todus rank,
with' hosPlta.hty and beSevolence ; but his
expenses” were, “‘always limited within his
income, and his Wgalth accumulated.

The Countess of Warminster had a virtue
rarely found amongst the great and the rich;
she would go into the abodes of misery,
and her benevolent heart glowed with de-

light Tn felieving distress—the languid eye
kindled with pl€asure, and the sick bed was
eased of pain, when'my lady entered, like: a»‘l'
lTllIllStEllDO‘ angel to distribute comfort, and
drive away want. If fhe stranger sued §0
ber for assistance, they’ were ugt re_]ected
beca.use -they Yvere ' strangers; like the
Duchess of Hay donu who paid no “attention
to the application of a dlstlessecf'gentlew()-
man almost starvmg, because she did mot
know her, and would not take the trouble
to mqmre resper'tmg her—or the@Blsﬁ'on; of
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% who only sees v{rith the eye;

tress, ha rejects it also; but can he make
hissalmoner take the placecof Dives in the
next world?* Lady W a@umtef attended
herself tq all who were laid at her gate
full of sores ; and the husgry were never
sent empty away. ¢ She saw what essential
service a few pounds judiciously spent could
afford the distressed, and had the heartfelt
gratification of hearing distressed’objectsin

the higher ranks exclaim oii giving the sam .
‘of ten pounds in the beginning of the year:

“ Oh! you have*made me rich for the
whole year'” Did those who lavish hun-

_dreds layi‘hese thmgs to heart, how much

N
»

misery might be alleviated in this World

The Barl and Countess of Warmmster
were mu‘bh ‘plea,sed vdlen Lord Greenwmh
unparted to them his attachment to MISS de
Grey—she was the woman to form his hap-

pinecs, and ddo#n his rank i Jin hfe end they

F2

ofgthers ; and if his almoner rejects dis- |
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Were anxiou§ no time sho:ﬂd be lost in
making arrangements for settling tlie wed-
ding. Lord de Courcy was awarg of the
attachment of Lord Greewwich, and he felt
embarrassed how to act. Should he declare
himself the lover of Jemima, or should he *
wait to see the result of the proposils of
Lord Greenwich. He well knew that Je-
mima was not determined at all events to
have a husband, and would be afraid og
rejectifs <one man for fear another should
not<sffer—was ®ot her heart interested, he
was certain Lord Greenwich would not be’
accepted. In such a cuse he thought it
better to wait the result ?f the offer of Lord
Greenwich.

Lord Greenwich was qmck-s1ghted
enough to perceive that Lord deGCOurCy
had attachment to Miss de Grey$, but his
outwatd attentions did not amount to 2

man deeply in love, or of an accepted

lover ; pothing that he saw deterred ehi:;l

L
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from persevering in his attempt to makea
himself pleasing to: Sir Robert de Grey, |
and his daughter. -
Yemima’s accomplishments were mich
called forth in the society she was now in:
her harp and her voice were in daily ex-
ercise—the evenings rarely closed without
a dance, and somé foreigners were in the
house which called forth her conversing
1 French, and Italian. Lord Cardross
seemed, in this scene, like a man dwakened
from frenzy, to a state “of tranquilrity.
When Jemima sung, or played, he Would
not go near her; fie tried to be mattentlve
Isabella, who knew his love of musie,
and obsew;d his delicate inattention, put a
constraint upon her own feelings to pelform -
before ‘miscellaneous. parties. ; She “had
ever shunned it, th(;ug% a good pErformer,
and now was daily exercised with Miss de
Grey. Lord Cardross never danced with
Jemima, che “sofly danced w1th Ivabella"
F 3 .
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she was cha}'med with such delicate for-
bearance, and exerted herself to endea¥our
to feel double interest in music, and
" dancing. © ¢
Dr. Stukeley, and Mr. Hatton, who saw
all that was passing, said to eagch other, °
“ which couple will be most happy in ma-
trimony? I would almost,give the pre-
ference to Lord and Lady Cardl;oss, each
has heen disappointed in the first wish of
their. Itarts—their minds are chastened—
| they> do not ntarry with high ideas of
rapture, but of calm tranquillity, and
friendly attentions. Both“are well educated,
and sensible, and past t;\e heyday of life:
they have endeavoured¢ as -christians, to
«soothe each other’s afflictions—each en-
deavours to wean themselves frdin their
unavailing attachmelit, and to fiid in the
other fhe highest perfections. I doubt net
they will be exemplary as hysband and
wife, apd as pa.r":ents‘: a few'y'ears'passid
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we shall see Lord and Lady Cardross, an
example of conjugal felicity. Lord and .
Lady d% Courcy will have more rapture ;
set out in life with the idea of heaven in
their union ; but may he always see, with
indifference, the admiration she excites?
Or may he always continue as amiable as
he now is ?—t}};ey W'i]l set out with the fairest
of prospects, and be for a time the hap-
piest _of couples : but I almost incline to -
;n'efer the prospects of Lord apd, Lady
Cardross. Should the healths of Liord and
SLady de Courcy decline, their children die,
or any severe calamity befall them, they are
unused to serrow, and their calamities will
be keenly felt: th:;. former have drank of
the cup of affliction, al}noét to its ]ast’
bitter dregs, and their chastened n-inds
will Iﬁeet;.calamity wi"th fortitude, and firm-
ness; and feel already their lot ia this

life, is not for perfect happiness : this dear

girl, has been an idot to-all hearts: nur-
: F 4 ) 3
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stured in the'eye of an affectionate father,
who would die to avert calamlty from her;
she has her trial of the Wmld still jo come.
Lovely and amiable as she is, who knows
what unchecked prosperity may not effect '
in her. A girl who is the sole idol of her
father, marries to a disadvantag;a; 4 hus-
band rarely is so attentive, or so devoted.
I almost consider the attachment of father
and daughter as the most unchangeable of
human.attachments. Lord Cardross is 5o
_decided, and sgttled in private life, he
never will become a public character
Lord de Courcy may ke fired with am-
bition. Hls possessions will be wery large;
when the heiress of Huh{ Abbey,‘ls added
to Prudhoe Castle, he will be anx ob_]ect to
minssters : should he be drawn indo poli-
tical life, and his wife much. neglgcted,
she yeé has a father to attend to her : while
Sir Rebert lives I have no fears for her;
and, if God sparem hifn ten gears, they &VIH

v
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then be an established, setf:led couple;J
and, I trust, neither ambition, nor vanity,
will hava power over their minds.

Liord Greenwich came up at the latter
part of this conversation, and said, “ Is it
eertain Miss de Grey is to be Lady de
Courcy?”  We gossips settle it so,”
said the Doctar, “:but far be it from me

to affirm it: believe not gossips, my lord,
#ry your own strength ; it is a prize worth
‘contending for.” ¢ Yes, death oz viciory,
is worth hazarding here,” ne said, - I
‘want nothing but my charmer’s consent—-
I have my own and my paxents so far
we are fixéd; but in only Wanhﬁo' ‘her

consent, ¥ fear I want all that i is requ1s1te 2
her will, her father will ever force: it is -
her own- choice is to decide her, for, or
against, matnmony, r to say, Whlch is
the man.”

“ What. does your lordship think of
Lorl Cardross; and his intended » said

F :
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Dr. Stukeley.. “ They will have calm en:
joyment,” said Lord Greenwich, ¢« T as-
pire to higher rapture—I respect their °
attentions to each othe.; they willibe
respectable ; ‘but I aspire to rapture with
my choice ; that she should be the only be-
loved of my heart; and twenty years after
I am married, I shoull be able to say,
‘ how much the wife is dearer than the
bride:’ I should feel so much pride n
. takirg such ‘a wife into society—I love
not- the gay-world, and hope she never
will ; nor do I fear, so well cultivated @
mind coveting dissipation. She is contented
with her father’s sbcietv, and ‘I trust will
be so with her husband's. Ske is the

- woman for a lover of social Iifé to covet.
1 should feel it my happiness, to study hers:
and, with such a companion; there could
be no‘vacuum, in the most retired situation.

" She wants not men to he daily, and hourly:.
telling her how handsome che'is. I rever
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saw a woman more divested of affectation
anda tricks. I am,resolved against public
 life, and shall live chiefly in the country—
I will attend to ney estate, and country busi-
ness, ~ Perhaps may enter the militia ;
* but that js the most public line I shall ever
enter‘into: Miss de Grey will adorn and enli-
ven my homes—and, I trust, we shall render
each other happy ; and not each one break
,asunder our own plighted vows, and de-
stroy the happiness of others’ wedded love.”

Sir Robert de Grey joized the pard at '

“the conclusion of this conversation, and
overhearing the 1%t words, he said to”Lord
" Greenwich! < Heaven avert such a destiny
from your Lordsiip; and I trust you are
too Well:p'rincipled to besin danger of such
conduch.” < If you will be my father-in-
Sonpt- b bis Liordahip, o B shoudiistiiimbek
had nothmg to fear—will you accept me as
_your  son-jn-law 2’ ¢ That, my Lord,”
said Sir, Robest, is a promise ], cannot
F 6 %

v
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‘make ; my (iaughter has the sole choice of
her husband : make yeurself master or her
heart, and I will gladly take you tc mine.
Miss de Grey was sitting at the fartner
end of tire room, and accompanying her
harp with her voice, was by desire of the |
Duke, singing, « Nobody coming to marry
me; nobody coming t» wao0.” As she
finished the song, Lord Greenwich ap-
proached her, and whispered, “ I deny
that: T am coming to woo as an earnest
suitor, and witt the promise of Sir Ro-
bert’s approbation, if I have yours. My
own parents’ warm approbation of my at-
tachment, I am blessed With‘;'all that is
wanting is your consent to be Lagy Green-
< wich-—you Will_ ve the beloved of my fa-
mily as you have been of your faﬁﬁen, and
you shall have the choice to live ‘where
you please—the study of my life shall be to
make you happy—yor shall live with Sir
Robert or he live _fwitfx_ you ;' if you are’re-
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luctant to part.” Jemima replied, ** I feel
. much gratitude to syour Lordship for your

attachment, and approbation of your fa-
mily, so flattering’to me ; my father leaves

me free to marry, or live single—T do not -
at present feel disposed to quit my father’s
house’—I shall feel happy in your acquaint-

ance; but relinquish all other ideas of

me.” !

« Sir Robert de Grey never feltso anxious

before to know the ultimatum of His daagh-

ter’s mind. He approacired the party—
Jemima took hold of his arm, and )they

left the room. When alone with her father
she said, “’You, Sir, have left me free in

the most;momentgus concern of my life,

for which I cannot feel tod grateful to’Xou.

You ,f«u‘t too kind a,father for me to be
anxious £0 quit you I sometimes think I
never shall be happier than now. ’Lord
Greenwich»does no(s;glsh to separate us—
he would hve vc*ith you, qr have you live
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fwnth us, as we should find most suitable.
is an amiable man, ang I 1espect him, aud

his family ; but my heart does nqt feel in-
~ terested by him.” ¥ Y

“ Tel: me, my love,” said Sir Robert,
““ does your heart feel interested for any'
one, or are you yet to see the min you
would wish to have foy a hushand?” Je-
mima paused, a blush overspread her face.
I ask mo more,” Sir Robert said; “I
am answered, for some questions no tongue
is -equisite *sczive an answer. There are
‘some reasons why this is the most eligibie
match for you. . To Lords Cardross, Greef-
wich, or de Courcy, I can have no objec-
tion ; the former I thiuk best suited to an
oldes woman. Lord Warminster’s estates
are too distant to make all a residence, and
keep under your owni  inspection.” Lordde
Courey I think most suited to you in all
respects ; and Prudhoe Castle  is so near
Hulne_Abbey, tper‘ef need be no alieration

v
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from either place—both may still be looked ”
aftersby their possesgors ; and with you so
“near me,,I shall not be driven” to marry a
grimalkin for feawI should hang myself in
the large lonely old Abbey.” “Jemima
could not refrain from a laugh. < Then
poor mfesdames Silke, Frost, and Crabtree,”
said she,  farpwell to your hopes of be-
coming Lady de Grey, and domineering in
Hulne Abbey —you must cast your eyes and :
attractions elsewhere for husbandss” = ..
Lord de Courcy felt his ic:rt beat wifen
Sir Robert de Grey and his daughter left
the room. He looked at J.ord 'Greem'v‘ich,
and could ndt read in his face either the
happy or rejected lover. He felt now was
the time to determine hi¢ fate—he wWould
return,t& Halne Abbey the accepted lover
of Jemima, br he would see it no more.
 He left the drawing-room, and wanﬁering
_about, got 3t last to.the dpartment in which
'_‘Sll'ﬁebea't ahd Femima were seated, hear-
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“ing the latter ]aughmfr at_the disappoint-
ment of the Tabbies lqsmtr all chanez of
Sir Robert, he felt no fear of entering the
room at an unseasonablevmoment, Hé en-
tered and seated himself between the father
and daughter. * Miss de Grey laughs at’
unsuccessful love ;” he said, “ but”l am
come to throw myselfoat her feet in the
confidence, that if she will not accept me
for a husband, she will not insult me with
triumphizg over tity despair.  Sir Robert,
I inake no apsogy for not addressing you
in the first instance: you make Miss d&e
.Grey arbitress of her own fate—if she ho-
nours me with taking me for a‘husband, I
will follow your examf: ; and free as her
will fias been left by her father, so shall it
remain with her husbgnd—my wﬂé’st}all be
submitted to both. ~ I will live ‘at Hulne
Abbey, or you shall live at Prudhoe Cas-
tle—be undivided still—I covet no other
society, Matrinony, that>will make me

4
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the happiest of men; shall not be purchased *
at your expené’e, Sir Robert, by tearing
‘'your daughter from you. Yo are too ex-
cellent a father to he abandoned in old age.”
Jemima was silent, and Sir Robert said,
“ 1 have left my daughter’s heart free,
neithew that or her tongue shall be forced ;
as she is silen}, I y)vill speak ; I know her
heart, my Lord: I know it is yours.”
Loxd de Courcy fell down on his knees,
and seized the hand of Jemima, and kissed
it in ecstasy. Sir Robert arxose and t(\jk
feir united hands : “God bless you both !”
he said, “ and make you a blessing to cach
other many, smany years—she has been the
blessing of my life,ord de Courey ; God
orant she tay be so of yoprs !’ Sir Ro-
bert haw@g given them his benediction ieft
the room ).io .

“ Will my angel not speak !” said Lord
de Courcy, ¢ will she not own with her
own lgps sheo.ls ;mne 0 H.ippy as Slr Ro-

»
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© bert’s assurance makes me, 1 want my hap-
piness confirmed by you.. You have,been
so accustomed to say no to men—cannof
you say ybs? Oh ! how proud - doesvthat
idea make me,‘- that my charmer will select *
me from amongst so many, and some as
highly distinguished for rank and ;'orbune!e
it is not solely to be my lady you take me.”
““ No,” said Jemima, ° neither rank ner
riches should induce me to marry with in-
differenge or aversion. I am happily ind
sitnation to have neither an object to me.
My father only covets happiness for me i
mariage ; and leaves me free to say with
whom I will be happy. - With you I shall
share the task of makifag the degline of my
father’s life happy—he is a parenf deserving
of-our tenderest love.” < trust, gy ¢ angel
said Lord de Courc‘y ¢ T ghall promote
mstead of diminishing his ‘happiness. It
will be a satlsfactxon to him to see you
happy, in marnhge——lt is sther propernst&te
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for us. The happy in wedlock are the
nearest approaching o paradise. It ought
_not to be.forgotten, it was the institution
of Providence forsman’s happiness, in his
* days of innocence. The fall of rifan has
caused the corruption of the state. If we
are bléssed with a progeny, think you
not Sir Robert, wil} feel young again in
seeing your representatives in an infantine
state ; and when we are grown old in love
and in good works, youinyour ginls shall
again be courted, and I'll ge===seing in &y
boys.” -
- Sir Robert de Gxey, on his return to the
drawing-roorh, told the company that Lord
de Courcyawas to be his son-in-law. ~ What
a motley 'composition is chuman natjpre !
How strqng at one pey iod—how weak at
another !. Wew all mﬂex1b]e integrity, then
the erring mortal! Lord Cardross”had
given ﬁp all idea of Jemima—he had en-
gaigéd himself tes another ;.and seemed to

]
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contemplate his union with Miss Neville,
- with great Sa.t]Sf‘lCthDx—yet when he heard
of this fondly-idolized object about to be
given to another, he felvstruck to the heart
and bwst forth in an agony :

¢ And shall then another embrace thec, my fair;
Shall envy still add to the pangs of despair?”’
and, striking his forel ead, he abruptly left
the room: Lord Greenwich followed Thim,
The night was moon-light, and Lord Ca-
dross rapidly passed into the garden; Lord
Greenwich “wvertook him, and took hold of
his arm.  “ My fortitude is gone,” said.
Lord Cardross, in an agony of despall’
“1I thought T could bear to see her the
wife of another; but, it kills me! I cannot
survive 1t ; the grave will entomb me, ere
she becomes a bride :— & '
Break, break, fond heart,——— ,
And take this certain triumph o’er f:hy ﬂame.f’
 Forbear, my Lo~d, said ﬁbrd Green-
wich; resume 'y‘fom: forticude ; remember
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you have an a.ﬂianced love; respect her
feelings.” “Aﬂiance(llove !” Lord Cardross
faintly murmured ;  do I fancy I can love
another? oh, impossible! this dear angel
.15 50 entwined round my heart; there is
her image seated ;—never, oh, never! to
be blotted out: De Courcy, thou shalt not
tear her from me; ,sooner will T drink
your heart’s blood.” ¢ Reflect,” said Lord
Gleenwmh ¢ how many are disappointed
as well as yourself: my heart fondly-hoped
she would have been the priZe=and happ®
ness of my life: I feel deeply wounded, but
L rave not: how respectable are many she
has rejected ; *we are not disgraced ; think
of Miss Neyille, she’is deserving of your
love, do not wound her feelings.” 7
"‘}Yesj J will think of her,” said Lord
Cardross, ‘%mphatfcalfy % « she shall be
thought of; she is worthy of my love’ I
was subdued“’* _my freuzmd feelings gained
aqcendant Oh' d have deeply felt been
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mpassioned feelipgs ; but she so*well knew
his heart, and could so well make allow-
ance for the feelings of an idolizing mind,
about' to be torn from the object of its
*fondest affection, that she sat with calm
fortitude: she did not even feel wounded
female 'vanity; so well were her feelings
under controli® The Duke said to Sir
Robert, T am indeed indebted to you for
bringing me two such models for the female
sex: I 'can hardly tell which to admlre
most; < as. pity melts the soul to Iove
I think T am nearest loving Miss Nevills;
she has my pity as well as admiration; and
your bud of !;eautv'is too young for such
an old felloty as myself to thmk of.>?

The rest of the party now entered tl‘e
drawingsropm : Lord, §ardross requested
Miss de Grey ?:o sing the Cypress Wreath ;
sie complied with his request, and he went
and sat by Isabella: 4 she finished, he said,
that is Tuy requiem as the lover of Jemima:
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? CHAPTER IIL

2

And Bertram’s might, and Bertram’s right,

Shall mcet on Ellangowan’s height.
%

oy
THE ~disgraced Tabbies returned to the
inp in a violent huff, and ordering a chaise,
in they bounced, and set forwdtd for
Bothall Castle, full of fury Zgainst the
patty at Greystock Castle.

Bothall Castle was reached, and aftel
the grimalkins had beautified their persons,
Mrs. Froét: placed herself at the-head of
the party, to conduct them’in triumplé’ to
the seat pfyher forefathers ; nothing doubt~
ing but the ‘tfio would be recelved w1th
open arms. The possessor of Bothall
Castle, is-a man prend of his ancestors,
senmblﬁ, and amidble, but somethmg~ un-

VOL. 111, G
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bending to those whose gppearance does
not square with his ideas. He hadsbeen
told of the Frosts puffing about Bothall
Castle belonging to thdm ; and as stories
commonly gain in circulation, the narra-

tion that reached his ears was, that an
upstart attorney in London, was ‘threat-

ening to lay claims to Bothall Castle, and

turn him out, as an intruder: ¢ Here,”
thought he, * is a second edition of Glossin

and Bestram—TI shall have Latitat attempt-
ing to bastw.mze me; but I think I shall

be too much for masterLatitat ; he mﬁy

end his days as Glossin did.”

Mr. Ford had met with some vexation

_from a tenant, and ha{ppened to be much

ruffied in temper, when he was walking
near the Castle, and Mrs. Frogt brushed

up to him; nothingf doubting, this was the

owner. ¢ Sir,” she drawled out in her

harshest tone of voige, you ' must have

heard of the great Frosts, who. lived 0

¢
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many hundred Jyears in this celebrated '

castle ; whether they were here in the time

of Julius.Caasar, or did not build the
castle till the dayy of Vortigern, is still
a dispute: that their style of life has always
been much more sumptuous than the style of
Alnwick castle : horses, servants, and re-
tainers of all klgds, were more NUMerous :

where the Percies brought one follower
into the field, the Frosts brought ten: my
ancestors talked of disputing for thehrone
with Oswy. The possessio==of Bothalt
Castle was always more coveted by the
Scotch, than Alnwick : more attempts were
made to gain possession of it, and more
Scottish*kimgs and nobles slain before its
walls, then'against Alnwick: the Boyder
history i filled with thelr prowess, and
mag'nﬂcenee—-othouch iy father relinquish-
ed keeping up armed followers, rumﬁng »
fOOtmen, and klllmg ten bullocks a week,
a,nd thlrty shee-p for the mamtenance of our

G 2



.

124 ¢ HULNE ABBEY.

* household ; and my mother had no longer
the piper preceding her, when she yisited
amongst the gfeat folks of our neighbour-
hood ; yet, my father travelled in his €oach
and four, and had such a retinue of saddle’
horses, I could mount all my female friends
—I have been more admired than Mary,
Queen of Scots : m(lced,u all men allow,
no woman was equal to myself for beauty
or accomplishments: Lady Jane Grey
‘'was nathing to me. Never had any wo
1man so mc=y lovers; this vast Castle 1§
unequal to containing them: I should hdve
been the best of wives and mothers, had
‘I been able to conquer my awful dread of
mamage, and receive a man to my arms;
but I never found a man suited ‘to my deli
Cate sensibility : else Lady Rac?el Russe!
would have been mférlor to me,asa Wlfe'“
and.Cornelia, asa mother.”

Had Mr. Ford reqelved no intimation Of
the Frosts, who, and what they wese, a?‘d

¢
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that they threatened ejecting him from
Bothall Castle; he would simply have
supposed,s from the ‘appearance of Mrs.
Frost and her oration, that she was a mad
woman, and would have turned from her
without giving any answer. But, suppos-
ing the tricks of a rascally attorney were
going to be exercised against him, to
endeavour to wrest his property from him:;
apd this coming across him when his tem-
per was already ruffled; he viewed every
thing in the worst light. ~Tue athletic
figure, he supposed, was the attorney in
disguise, coming to pry about, and plck_
up what information he could, and bribe
witnesses %o swear what he pleased; so
holding up h1s cane to Mrs: Frost, he -aid,
* So youygo about aﬂ'ect:mg to be a mad
woman to get! into houses and your ras-
cally brother comes in female attlre, in
hopes that disguise will enable him to pick
uP‘;inf@rrﬁatioﬁ, ahd drive me from my/pos-

¢ 3 :
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sessions : if T admit you into my house, that
rascal will break in 4mongst my pap:érs,
and destroy my title deeds: I shall adnilt
you no where but mto my horsepond ; and
if you don’t get off my premises directly,
I shall order my servantsto give you a good
ducking in the horsepond, ¢ and you, you
petticoated rascal I” said Me. Ford, shaking
his cane over the head of Mrs. Silke,
 never let me see your rascally face again:
remerri‘ber the fate of Glossin—though he
vot possesston of Ellangowan, could he Leep
it? could he keep himself from dlsmace"
Could he keep himself from falling a victim
to his own villany ? Repent ere it is too late;
work honestly for your bread; and don't
hope to thrive from turning out the wealthy
to starve.” - ; £

“ T am not a mani” thundered out Mrs
Silke, “ or an attorney—I am Sir Charles
Silke’s sister.  Sir Clarles will do more fof
the mtion than Nelson ; #hd the natien wil
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do more for him. He will be made 2 mar-
quis_ and have *wo hundred thousand
pounds given him, and his sisters will have
twenty thousand j.ounds a-piece ; and per-
haps I shall be made a peeress.”” “ And
what are you to have ?’ said Mr. Ford to
Mrs. -Frost, * for your assistance in turn-
ing me out of the seat of my forefathers?
Are you to have a hundred acres of land,
and a house built for you, as your purity
cannot receive a man to your arms, to en-
dow you with a house? Yourgreat Frosts
«1at. you puff about, have never been
heard of in this country. There’s wmad
Jack Frost the Tinker, may be your cousin;
but he has no claim to my estate.”

“ Why you are as bad as Doctor Stuke-
ley,” said Mrs. Frost, < I believe you are
own _brothess. «sOh, oh ! you know my
friend Stukeley, do you, and think T am as

‘bad as him,” said Mr. Ford. * I think we
support better _characters in the world than —
4
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you rascally Frosts ; but I shall not suffer
your remaining on my, premises: whether
you are men or women, you shall tramp,
for I do not desire the- company of such
baggages as you ; so begone directly or
my servants shall drive you through the
horsepond. Mr. Ford Iooked so exces-
sively angry, and spoke with so much pas-
sion, the Tabbies had no hopes of softening
him, and getting any meals or lodging at
Bothall Castle : so they turned tail and left
th Castle, with no more satisfaction than
they quitted Greystock Castle. * How
dificult it is to get into a Castle,” said Mrs.
Silke, < these men are so proud of their
possessions ; and think so much of giving
dinners to people they do not kmow. I
declare I am almost tired of travelling, wé
have eat and drank so little at cther people’s
expese this tour; and that does not suif
me.” < Nor me, nor me,” said the Mes-
“dames_Frost and Crabtree; ¢ there i?
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nothing like liwing at other people’s ex-
pens.” :
Sir Robert de Grey and his party had
now) their hands full of business, and were
" anxious to return to Hulne Abbey. They
set out 4rom their magnificent abode at
G_reys:‘,ock, and soon arrived in safety at
home. Mr. Neville came from Kyloe to
meet them, and gladly gave his consent to
his daughter’s marriage with Lord Car-
dross. He was aman for a father to give
tl)xe preference to, had there been a compe-
tition between him and Mortimer de Mgn-
© talt. M. >‘Neville settled all his property
on his dauéhtef, though Lord Cardross
~urged hind not to tie up his hands, as he
might wish to marry when left alone But
Mr.‘ Netlle was confident he should not.
- However, Lord Cariross would not suffer
him to give up any property in hislife-time,
money had mo part™ his determination tos-

“ 3 2
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marry Miss Neville—it wus lndlﬂ‘erent*o
him if she was portionless. 2 3
Lord Cardross devoted all his time and
attentlon to Miss Neville. The dehghtful
scenery around Hulne Abbey, they found
they could rapturously spend whele days in
traversing. Mount Carmel preserited to
minds like theirs, an inferesing association,
as connected with the story of Matilda and
Malek Adhel. They regretted she would
go to the Nunnery, and not suffer Malek
Adhel to take her to Cesarea—all the train
of misfortunes ‘that then overtook them,
might have been averted, and they lived
happy, and blessed in each other, Bt
we will ascend Mount Carmel,” said Lord |
Cardross, nothing fearing, ° we will evel
ascend the lofty toyer of anleJ > They
gained the heights of the mountain, and they
gamed the top of the tower. Here was?
. scene to call forth the energeﬁc powers of
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Lord Cardrosse Behold,” said he, < this
vast?expanse of thé grandeur of architec:
ture—tlte remains of Border feuds, and the
peaéefu] labours of agriculture in a fertile
soil. How noble! how terrible! how lux-
uriant ! &urn to the right, and view where
you Eegan' your tour with the survey of
those towers of stupngth, that erst have de-
fended this soil from the inroads of its
néighbours, Five Castles are now in view ;
Holy Island, Bamborough, Dunstanborough,
Warkworth, ‘and Tinemouth:*turn to the
l;ft and what a rich expanse is there of
fertile soil, and gentlemen s seats, even the'
distant hills of the south of Scotland are
seen; and there lies Flodden Field, where
the valiant James the Fourth of Scatland,
expiatedigiving way fo guilty passion, by
loss of life. ~ Let posterity remember, and
avoid his errors; that should be the only :
inducement to discover the failings of othersg-
_tQ b& aware of the rocks on which they split,

G 6
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and learn by the dear-bought experience of
others to avoid them ;' they are placed as
beacons to warn the thoughtless; not as
examples for beholders to have said to them,

Go and do likewise. Behold the vast ex-

panse of ocean with its face spetted over
with vessels. That wild moor that now
affords pasturage for numberless herds of
cattle, and on whose crags hang the nimble-
footed, shaggy goat, was the ancient forest
of Haydon. And now turn your eyes fo
behold the fur-famed Alnwick Castle, * with
its lofty towers and swelling battlements’

-

- how many sieges has that withstood : never

| —

could the Scotch, led on by their monarchs,

ever subdue thy proud fortress; yain were

their wboastful endeavours: the monarchs
fell but not the castle The vas jt orag of
ig-

Ratspeugh with the observatory, is no
noble feature in the landscape. And where

__will you see such an exient ofsplantation
and ground so finely varied in inequalities: -

-
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“the various tints of foliage are blended by

-

a pieturesque eye? and the rocky-bedded 5
Aln, meandering and foaming Vthrough the
dark tints of the Woods, sparkles like dia-
monds, Isabella, we must bring our pen-
cils here, and sketch these scenes to take
with us to Dryburgh to finish: I can shew
you some fine acengry there, but we do not
vival, or even vie, with Hulne Abbey; we
follow them at humble distance, he added
with a sigh. :

Lord de Courey and his b&loved were
the happy lovers; they alternately traverﬁed
all the beautiful scenery of the county, and
talked with enthusiastic raptures of the fu-
ture happiness of their life ; they had no-
thing in 1etrospectlon or anticipatien, | to
cause & sggh the horxzon glowed bnghtly
before them”; all that Sir Robert had to
pray for was the continuation of theuj pre-
sent happinets. I%rd Cardross could naof. -
fgrbéar an occasional sigh as he withessed

e
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the joy sparkling in their eyes, and rapiufe
illuminating their countenance. Just”such
happiness, thought he, was my heatt formed
to taste, would gracious Heaven have be-
stowed on me such a partner: but calm and
unimpassioned will be my courseof life; I
must be thankful for the absence of frenzied
feelings. He felt it weuld He more for his
peace of mind to quit this scene of happy
love, and return to his home, where he
could have more serious occupations to en-
rrross his mind, and he requested that the
nuptials might be hastened. = All prepara
tions were finished, and the following Thurs-
day was fixed upon for their v‘;gdding-day;
the marriage was to be solemnized in the
-chapet. of Hulne Abbey. >

Miss Neville*had uncommon fqrtﬁude of
soul, and calmness of mind ; ‘and she had
strong occasion to call forth the practice of
_these virtues during the courtship: that she
was not the firstcobject of ‘attachment wifh
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Lord Cardross, she well knew : she saw
the struggles of his mind to subdue his at-
tachmertt to Miss de Grey, and she saw
ofttimes how weak was human nature in
the arduous conflict ; she had acquired the
firmnesse of a stoic. - She had determined
in her own mind, that the single state was
forlorn and comforgless ; she could find no
happy maidens in advanced life, and she
determined for matrimony, when such a
man as Lord Cardross presented"hims‘elf-
and she thought her prospect promised falr
for happiness, or at least tranquillity ; ;,all
she might meet with of a contrary nature;
she determfned to bear with fortitude, and
bury in gblivion.
Lord Cardross had sometimes ﬁtsmf ab-
sencey &nd h1s mmd Would appear sinking -
_mto annihilation ; then he would arouse
himself, and seem happy: Lord de Courcy
and Jemima’kept "as much out of his sg-
ciet? as possiblé, and merely kept with him
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butwhen good manners required it; and they
‘ thought with satisfaction of the time he was
to quit them. ¢

The momentous Thursday arrived ‘that
was to unite the fates of Lord Cardross and
Tsabella. = He had'been much abserbed the
day before, and sonle were fearful how the
ceremony might affect him ;sbut it seemed
the last struggle with hopeless love : he ap-
peared calm and almost cheerful on the
mOrmnﬂ‘, and Miss Neville, who seemed
rather to dréad the sight of him, recelved
him with smiles. ~ Sir Robert and Mr. Ne-
ville led her to the chapel, and Lord Car-
dross followed, with Miss de Grey and Lord
de Courcy. Lord Cardrosslooked not af
Jemima ; he took one of her hands, “and
Lord de Courcy held the. other p At the
entrance to the chapel he stopped—* Lord
de Courcy,“ he said, ¢ I relinquish 2%
__angel to you—be you blessedas angels—
Heavén has in store one for me. » Isabelld
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I now claim you as mine; as the future
hope,and happiness of my life.” He led 1
her up te the altar, where Mr. Beaucﬁamp
was In waiting to @nite them. The cere-
mony was concluded, and Lord Cardross
led his brjde to the breakfast-table. Con-
gratulations were now ‘made to them, and
the bridegroom presented his bride with a
diamond ring ; and requested Miss de Grey
to accept another. He said, could he
hope to prevail on Sir Rebert de Grey to
relinquish his post of father on her nuptiais
with Lord de Courcy, he should be happy
to give her away. After breakfast the
bride and bridegroom set off for Dryburgh
Abbey, and Mr. Neville returned home.

Bl Courcy now took his futme
bride, 3 fa.ther in-law, to Prudhoe Cas-
tle—he W1shed for thém to see and approve
the place, or else to suggest any alterations -
they might wjsh form The situation is fine
dnd commanding ; the Cagtle anmem and

HULNE ABBEY. 187
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magnificent : abundance .of fine woods
screen it from the furious blasts of the
north ; that elevated as it standsy it is not
bleak. The owner of ‘tulne Abbey could

v

find n&thing to object to here, Lordde !

Courcy had trod in his steps almost with
~ the devoted affection of an affectionate son.
Here was the same provisions for youth

and age ; the cottages neat, and the inhabi-

tants industrious and healthy ; the tenantry
on the‘farms thriving. Sir Robert saw all
things heré¢ with pleasure ; the conditionwof-
the place shewed the goodness of the own-
ers’ hearts. He trusted Jemima might safely
venture her happiness with such a partner
for life. Jemima felt a happiness, chas
. tened with a mixture of regret ; to quit her
Balficrs s roof and protectlon, was@‘aﬂ)ang to
her heart She was duly sensible how much
she was indebted to his care and love of
"z her; and that under g’fb sheltéring roof she
had been protected from a.ll ‘the-stofms.of
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life, and was »yet to learn what was the
crueity and unkindness of an unfeeling ¥
world. -

§oon after the tharriage of Lord Card-
ross, news was brought to hlm of the death
of Mus. Mortimer de Montalt in. child-bed <
Lord Cardross would himself communicate
the intelligence to his bride. She was em-
ployed in finishing a view of Melrose Ab-
bey when he entered the room. He fixed
his eyes on the drawing some time, and
then said, « Isabella, you will>now regret
that the Abbey does not contain my ashes
mingled with the dust of martyrs of ancient
days.” She started at such an idea; the
tears camle into her eyes ; she dreaded to
hear of she knew not what calamity. *, No; No,
thing b\!’g the crimes of my husband could
‘make me wish that,? she thought, « and
“surely crimes I have no reason to dread
from him. ,"Whaf®calamity am I to pre: "~
pare® for, my Rord?” shg said. < Por the
#
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bitter, the unavailing sorrow,” he replied,
- “.that Mortimer de Montalt is now 2t li-
berty, and you are tied to me ; his wife s
numbered with the dead !”” ¢ Think'not,
my lord,” she said, ‘ I can feel a pang for
myself on that account, I know I do not
possess the heart of Mortimer ; would he
be more likely to love me ngw than hereto-
fore 7 I am thankful I am spared the pos-
sibility of again feeling the pangs of disap-
‘pointed Jove ; it will make me doubly happy
Iam yours. all I can feel is sympathy for
Mortimer, on his loss. , He loved his wite;
artd must deplore her death.” ¢ Isabella,”
said Lord Cardross, * You area salaman-
der; you can live in fire! Mortimer wil
meet with no sympathy or kmdness from
hi¥ fagﬁer he only rejoices in tk& event.
Your subdued mind i§ equal ¢o al] things.
You'will sympathize with him, and alleviate
his sufferings by your gentle attentions:
“Bhall I invite him'to Dryburgh Abbey L

o
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“ AS’ your Lqrdship pleases,” she said,

‘my will in all thmgs is obedient to
yours.” . - :

Liord Cardross®went immediately to
Nunshrough, and returned with Mbljtimer
de Montg’lt. Hewas not broken hearted, for
the imprudence of his wife, and the invete-
racy of ‘his father to her had much weak-
ened his affection; but he had once sin-
cerely loved her, and her sudden death had
much affected him. She died in the midst
of her vanity and folly ; cut off%re she was
plirged from the dross of this world.

Lady Cardross was a complete contrast
to this selfish, dissipated woman; with a
chastenédg subdaed mind, she thought not
of herself when she could promote the ha’p_,.
piness pf others. Mortinfer had now the
film removed from ‘his eyes, and he could
‘perceive the superiority of the one he lost
to the one e hadpossessed. Lord Car-
dfoss he, cohgrhtulated ag a happy”man ;
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his mind was become calm, and even; he
sought employment, and shunned all; oc-
casions of indulging melancholy and enthu-
siasm; he was imitating Sir Robert de
Grey as a landlord ; and his estate afforded
him émple' employment. Lady '@Cardrosé
undertook to regulate the female school,
and overlook the cottages on the estate;
she would herself behold their distress, and
trusted not to the interested accounts of
agents «in disbursing or withholding ber
bounty. Her benevolence was felt far aﬁd_
wide. Lord Cardross took a pride affd
pleasure in supplying her with ample means
to gratify the feelings of her noble heart; he
thought it theshighest gratiﬁcati&n she was
cap'mbklx\e of receiving. ' .
To Mortimeride Montalt Lé,dy [J.gu dross
was the affectionate sister ; the: most jealous
husbénd could not be displeased with her
attentions to him ; nor euld Mortimer have
‘a wish her attentions were Glﬁ‘eren‘t. Lord
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)
Cardross would often own to her, how in-

fenor he felt his. character : she could sup-
port - all characters with the unshaken firm-
ness and fortitude ofya martyr, whilst he had
often shewn the imbecility of a child. *¢ ¥ou
make me feel ashamed of myself, Isabella,”
he Wm@ldasay, <« T was an idolater, I shall
be a character ,of more firmness in your
hands; T feel awakened from a dream :

you sha.ll no longer see me wayward and

unhappy ; I will arouse myself, and en-

deavour to become worthy of yeu: now T
ouly feel unworthy so exalted a character ;
my only present merit is, the having en-
larged your® powers of benevolence, and
brought yeu into a wider, and more con-

'Spicu.ous field _of action. The proudest

boast I ,can fow make isp7of my w1fe e

; c]a.lm some merit for h#ving chosen so well,

dnd placed you in the proper situation to

display your ertues;_and make you ablessing

t(_) all jvithin youp inﬂuence.' diab i 2

-
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Lady Cardross had invited Miss Canning
" to visit at Dryburgh Abbey, and she now.
arrived, as did also Lord Greenwich, whom
Lord Cardross had refjuested to come and
see him when he was married ; Lord Green-’
wich had witnessed his agonies when he
heard Miss de Grey was to marry Liord de
Courcy ; he had- reproved and consoled
him, and now he wished to be seen in
another light ; he thought himself a happy
husband, and an example, and encourage:
ment for desponding lovers. When Lord
Greenwich had been some days at Dryburh
A'Bbey, Lord Cardross asked him, “Tfhe
did not call him a happy husband? and
would trust te his discernment for maling
\ggod s\econd choice for him ; where ail ad-
mire the same We must have many disap”
pointments, and look for tliose who afe
Worfhy to succeed them in our a,ﬂ'ectloﬂS
J emlma had my heart ¢*Isabélla my mmd
and ctol judgment approved of ; 1 cam Vel

(8
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@
ture to recomr_rge,nd to your lordship, one
whony you will think yourself happy with.’
“If you will not go beyond your own do-
main;”’said LordGreenwich, “Imay consent ;

 choose Miss Canning for me, and you shall

have my consent, and my parents’.” “She
is my chmce for you,” said Lord Cardross,
« Ysabella knowg her well, she rather claims
her for Mortimer ; I have laid my finger
upon her for you; you must try which the
lady decides for.” S
Miss Canning was a woman to do credit to

the cool judgment of Lord Greenwich in his

choice of a wife, and would do honour to 3
coronet; he® determined his search should
end here, and he told his tale of love in her
ear, and she received him for a lover, no-
thing logth. “He informed-ord and/ Lady
Warminster his choicg fvas fixed ; and as it
Was insisted upon by the owners that “the
marriage shoydd be @2lebr ated at Dryburgh
Alzbeﬁ, they *were invited, to attend” the

»
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nuptial rites, and they accci)rdin‘rly” made
immediate preparation for their ]oumey#
- it was the first wish of their hearts to hu@
their eldest son marrigd, and the agcout
they veceived from him of Miss Canning,
and also from Lord and Lady Cardrosswa
highly satisfactory to them. The sights of
her "proved no less so ; her elegant figure
and manners were very stmkmg, and ste
was a sensible woman, highly accomphshed
and not ambitious of shining in the gaf
~w0rld she had seen enough of it to. be
able to appreciate its value, and view {8
she light it must appear to all sensible, &
tional people.
Lord and Lady Warmmster regrett&d
they lived so far distant from Drgbﬂfﬁh
“=Abbey, wher. they became acqupinted ? with
its owners ; LadycCardross they prefeﬂ'ﬁd
as-a superior character to her husbagd
though they allowed him to be. sensxble and
=k gentlemanly manner§ but the, fol‘mer

€
'Y
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had su’ch' patience and fortitude, and so
much kind-hearted attention to render all
happyoaround ‘her ; they recommended her
to Miss Canning, gs the mould to form
,herself by, but they trusted she would not
have so many trials : Lord Greenwich was
of more even mind, and would not agonize
her with vehemence or dejection.

Lord Cardross would take his friends to
his favourite haunt of Melrose Abbey. In
surveying the monuments, they stopped at
one, erected to a beautiful young woman,’

wha died just before her marriage.  Here

beauty fails,” said Lord Cardross, “bright’
beauty drops her lustre here. Oh! how her
roses fade, jand her lilies languish in this
bleak goil! * How does the grand Ievellel

pour contpmpt upon the sharmer 0f all ‘

hearts! How ,turn to> deformity what cap-
tivated the world!” z-
“ Could the lgver have a sxght of his once
erlchantmg “fais one, what surpnse would”™
H 2 :
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seize his astonished senses !—Is this the ob:
ject I not long ago so passionately admired!
I said she was divinely fair, and thoughther
somewhat more than. mortal! He: form
was symmetry itself! Every elegance
breathed in her air, and all the graxips
waited on her motions. *Twas music when
she spoke, but when she spoke encourage:
ment, ‘twas rapture. How my heart danc-
ed to those charming accents ! And c:iil
that v-hich some weeks ago was to admird
tion love'y, be now so insufferably loath-
some? Where are these blushing cheks!
Where the coral lips? Where that 1vory
neck on which the curling jet in such glossy
ringlets flowed? With a thousand other
beauties of person, and ten thousand deli
" cacies of acu.n. Amazing a.lte;‘ation.!_’
delusory bliss! Foadly I gazed upon the
.gl‘itte-ring meteor : it shene brightly, 811‘1“1
mistook it for a star, for a perma.nent m‘ﬁ
~substantial good. But bow is it follen!=
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fallen from an oub, not its own! And all
that Iwan trace on earth, is but a putrid
mass. ’

« Lie, poor Ma.rlét' Lie deep as thou
*dost, in obscure darkness: let night, with
her impengtrable shades, always conceal
thee. , May no prying eyes be witness to
thy disgrace; bat let thy surviving sisters.
think upon thy state, when they contemplate
the idol in the glass, When the pleasing
image rises ‘gracefully to the view, sur-
rounded with a ivorld of charms, #nd flushed
with j joys at the consciousness of them: al]
Then in those minutes of temptation and
danger, when vamty steals into the thoughts;
then let thpm remember, what a veil of
horrof is drawn over a face which wyas .,
once beantiful and brilliant‘fs"ibeirs Such
a reasonable i'eﬂectlon mxght regulate the
labours of ‘the toxlette and create a more
earnest soligitutle to Yolish the jewel thanto
varnish the caske?. It might then becbme

H 3 :
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their highest ambition te. have the mind
‘clothed with divine virtues; and dvessed
after the amiable pattern of their Redeem
er's hohness 5

« And would this pre_)udlce their person,”
or depreciate their charms? Quite the re-
verse. It would spread a sort of heavenly
glory over the finest set ‘of features, and
heighten the loveliness of every other en-
gaging accomplishment. What is yet 2
more inviting consideration, these flowers
would not’ wither with nature, nor be taf
_nished by time, but would open contmually
into richer beauty, and flourish even in the
winter of age. But the most incomparable
recommendation of the noble squalities i
_ that t‘rom their hallowed rehcs, as from the
fragrant ashes or’the Phoemx, wili, ere long
arise an illustrious “form; bright as the
wings of angels! lasting as the light of the
_new Jerusalem. The temerrbrance of this
sad‘revolutlon shall wean me from paying.
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my devotion to,a shrine of perishable flesh,
and afraid to expect my happiness, from so
transient a joy. It shall teach me not to
think too highly of well-proportioned clay ;
* though formed in the most elegant mould,
and aninigted with the sweetest soul. °Tis
heavent’s last, best, and crowning gift, to be
received with gratitude, and cherished with
love, as amost valuable blessing.
< Adjoining to this tomb lies, the mortal
remains of a son of Belial, and here the
wicked lie like malefactors in @ deep and
stfong dungeon, reserved against the day of
trial, ~ Their departure is without peace.
Clouds of horror sit lowering upon their
closing eye-hds most sadly forebodmg the
blackness of darkness for ever. When the
last sichmess Seizes their fuem®, and The me-
: v1table chang® advantds ; when they see the
fatal arrow fitting to the strings, se€” the
deadly archgr ainfng at their hearts, and
feel the envehorded shaft fastened invthieir
" 4 i
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-
vitals ; Great God! what fearfulness comes
upon them! What horrible dread. pver-
whelms them ! - How they stand shuddermg
and aghast upon the tremendous precipice!
Excessively afraid to plunge into the tre-
mendous abyss of eternity, yet utterly un-
able to maintain a station on theﬁverge of
life. . o
~ “Oh! what retrospections, what. fearful
prospects conspireto augment their sorrows!
To look backward, horror is in the thought,
sias unrepented of, mercy slighted, and the
day of grace ending! To look forwaal
noihing presents itself but. the righteous
-Judge, the dreadful tribunal, and a most so-
_ lemn reckoning; the affrighted, eye rolls
- around on attending friends. If acqom-
‘plices iu-debazzhery, it sharpens their an-
_guish, to consider this farther. aggravation
of tueir guilt; that they have not sinned’
alone, but drawn others into the snare. If
renugidus acquaintance, it strikes a fresb ale
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guish into thejy hearts, to think of never
seeing them more, but only at an unap-
proaching distance, separated by the impass-
able gulf. 9
" “ At last the soul bursts forth in i)rayer
Finding no other possible way of relief, itis
constrained to apply unto the Almxghty
Wlth trembling lips, and a faltering tongue,
he cries unto that Sovereign Being, who
kills and makes alive. But why has he so
long deferred his addresses to God? ‘Why
has he despised all his counselsy and stood
iffeorrigible under his incessant reproof 1
How often has he been forewarned of these
terrors, and been 1mportuned to seek the
Lord, while he might be found? May he
attain mercy at the eleventh hour at, the,
ast houe, May he be sitatched From the
]aws, the opening, *the gaping, the almost
closme; jaws of damnation. But, alas! who
can tell ‘if #ffronftd Majesty will Iend an
ear o his complaint ? Whether the"Ho]y
H 9
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One will work a miracle of grace, in behalf -
- of such a transgressor? He may laugh at
his calamity, and mock when his fear
cometh. ¢ %

“ Thus he lies groaning out the poor re- *
mains of life; his limbs bathed &n sweat,
his heart struggling with convulsive throes,
pains, insupportable throhkbing in every
pulse, and innumerable darts of agony
transfixing his conscience.  If this be the
end of the ungodly, my soul, come not thot
ifito their :secret ! Unto their assembly,
maine honour, be not thou united! Hdw
avwfully accomplished is that prediction of
inspired wisdom; Sin, though seemingly
sweet in the commission, yet af the last it
biteth like a serpent, and sting;th like an
“adder:" iy tiaafore from tlte tants; ob!
fly from the ways of Yuch wretched men..

“Happy dissolution ! were this the peried’
of his woes. - But alasd all ghese tribula-
fions-are only the beginning of sorrows; &

€
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small drop only from that cup of trembling
which is mingled for his future portion.”
" No sooner has the last pang dislodged. his
reluctant soul, thaa he is hurried into the
presence ofaninjured, angry God. Notunder
theconducting care of beneficent angels; but
exp(’)s‘ed‘ to the insults of accursed spirits,
~who lately tempted him, now upbraid him,
and will for ever torment him. Who can
imagine his confusion and distress, when he
stands guilty and inexcusable befose his, in-
censed Creator! Heis received with frowns.
Yhe God that made him has no mercy
on him. The Prince of Peace rejects htm -
with abhorrence. He consigns him over fo
chains ofdarkness, and receptacles of de-
spair, agamst the severer doom and more
public ,infanly of the grgsi-aay. ~—Then all
* the vials of wrath willke be emptied upon his
“wretched head. The law he has vioifited,
and the gospel ho has slighted ; the power
he las deﬁed sand the goodness ke has
H 6 ?
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6
abused, will all get themselves honour in-
‘nis exemplary destruction. Then God,
the God to whom vengeance belongeth,
will draw the arrow to ¢he very head, and
set him as the mark of his inexorable dis-
pleasure. ' 3
*Resurrection will be no privilege to'him;
but immortality itself, his everlasting curse:
Would he not bless the grave, that land
where all things are forgotten, and wish to
lie eternelly hid in its deepest gloom ? But
the dust refuses to conceal his person, or t0
draw a veil over his practices. He must
"also awake; must arise; must appear 2t
the bar, and meet the Judge. A Judge be:
fore whom the pillars of heavent tremble;
. and the earth melts away. A Judge oace
Iong-suﬁ'Zﬁhgf’éﬁﬁWery compassiomate, but
now unalterably deterhiined to‘teach stub-
born  offenders, what it is to provoke the
omnipotent Godhead ; wifat it 5 to tramplﬁ‘
upon fho blood of, his Son'$ and offersdes:
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pite to all thew;gi'acious overtures of the
Spirif. Oh! the perplexity ! the distrac-
tion! that must seize the impenitent rebel
when he is summoned to the great tribunal !
* What will he do in this severe day of final
decision 7 Where, how ? Whence can he
find hélp ?  To which of the saints will he
turn? = Whithee betake himself for shelter
or:succour? Alas, ’tis all in vain! ’tis all
too late! Friends and acquaintance know
him no more. Men and angels abandon
“him to his approaching doom? even the
M‘edmtor the Mediator himself deserts hlm
in this dreadful hour. To fly will be im-
practicable ; to ‘justify himself still more
impossible’; ‘and now to make any suppli-
catisns, utterly unavailing. s G
« Behwid the books are @pened; thesecrets -
*of all heart¢ are disflosed. The hidden
t‘hings of darkness are brought to li";ht
How empty.&how” ineffectual now are all
those refined "artlfices with ;vhlch hypocntes
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imposed: upon their felld%-creatures, and

“ preserved a character in the sight of men!
The jealous God, who has been about their
paths and about their bed, and spied out all
their grays, sets before them the things they
have done. They cannot answer him one
in a thousand, nor stand in the awful® judg:
ment. ~The heavens revealetheir iniquities,
and the earth riseth up against them. They
are speechless with guilt, and stigmatized
with infamy, before all the armies of the

sky, and ol the nations of the redeemed.

What a favour would they esteem it, %o
hide their ashamed heads in the bottom of
the ocean ; or even to be buried beneath
the ruins of the tottering-world !¢ v
_ Tt the contempt poured upon them be
thus insuppottabie, how -will' theie hearts
endure, when the swdidl of infinite mdlgﬂa
tion is unsheathed, and fiercely Wavedr
aound the - defenceless®heads, op pointed
d\i?éf?tly at the naked bréast? Hovemust



& 7
HULNE ABBEY. 159

the wretches scream with wild amazement,
and rend the very heavens with their cries, ~
when the right-aiming thunderbolts go
abroad ! go abroad with a dreadful com-
mission, to drive them from the kmgdom
of glory, and plunge them—not into the
SOITOWS of a moment, or the tortures of an
hour—but intocall the restless agonmies of
unquenchable fire, and everlasting despair !
« Misery of miseries ! too shocking for re-
flection to dwell upon, ~ But if so dismal
_to foresee, and that at a distanco; together
with some comfortable hope of escaping it
—oh ! how bitter ! inconceivably bitter fo
bear, without any intermission, or any miti-
gation, through hopeless and eternal ages.
“Who ‘has any bowels of pxty ! Whohas
any sen&meﬁts of compgssiomw? ’Who has
* any concern for an itfnortal soul 7—Who?
Yn God's name, and for Christ’s sake; let
him shew it by dvarning every man, and
beseeshing everj man, to, seck the jaord
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while ie may be found. To throw down
the arms of rebellion, before the act of in-
demnity expires—submissively to adorf the
Lamb while he holds ou¢ the golden sceptre.
Here, ‘lTet us act the friendly part to man- ‘
kind—here let the whole force of gur bene:
volence exert itself, in exhorting relatjons,
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acquaintances, neighbours, whomsoever we
may probably influence, to take the wings
of faith unfeigned, of repentance undelayed,
and flee away from the wrath to come.

« Wonder, O man!—be lost in admira-
tion at those prodigious events which dre
commg upon ‘the universe. Events, the
greatness of which nothing finite can mea-
sure. BEvents, Liord Jesus ! prepare us for
Jtheir apptoach—defend us when they etake
place. Evenf'_f)\ngnh the everlastig fates
of all the living and"all the dgad. I must
see &he graves cleaving, the sea teeming
and swarms unsuspectel], crgwds unnur
b@ﬂ-—yea, mulgitudes of thronging o nations
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rising_'from both. I must see the world in
flames—must stand at the dissolution of all
terrestrial things, and be an attendant on
the b;urial.of néture.x. I must see the vast
- expanse of the sky wrapt up like a scroll ;
and the incarnate God issuing forth from
light XinacbeSsible, with ten thousand angels,
to judge both men and devils. I must see
the curtain of time drop—see all eternity
disclosed to view, and enter upon a state of
being that will never, never have an end. .

< And ought I not—ought I nct to try the
sitcerity of my faith, and take heed to my
ways? Is there an inquiry? is there a
case, of greater, of equal, or comparable
importance ?—Is not this an infinitely pres-
sing _call, ‘to see that my loins are gu'ded
my lampetrimmed, and rr;yserr/dressed for
*the Bridegroom’s appbdrance ? That washed
in the fountain, opened in my Saviour’s *'sfde,
and clad withethe arriage-garment, wove
by hisrobg;iiren‘ce; I may be, found in peace,

3

2
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unblameable and unreprowable.  Other-
" wise how shall T stand with boldness, swhen
the stars of heaven fall from their orbs*
How shall I come fortlf erect and courage-

ous, when the earth itself reels to and fro
like a drunken man? How shall T look up
with joy, and see my salvation drawing
nigh ; when the hearts of mnlhons and
millions fail for fear?

“ The righteous seems to lie by, in the
bosom of the earth, as a wary pilot in some
well-sheltered creek, till all the storms whicl?
infest this lower world are blown over
Here they enjoy safe anchorage; are il
‘no danger of foundering amidst the waves
of prevailing iniquity, or of leing ship-
wrecked °d on the rocks of any- powerful temp-
tation : but ere leng we shall belfold them

’holstlng the flag of“Nope, riding before?
stgt gale of atoning merit, and redeeming
love, till they make, with all he sails of a7
assured faith, the blessed” port of éiernal
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?ife_.‘ - And may we all, rich in good works,
rich in heavenly tempers, but inexpressibly -
richer in our Saviour’s righteousness ; oh!
may we enter the h.rbour, and rest together
in the blissful haven of perfect securi%y and
everlasting repose*.”

Lord Cardross had a peculiar talent for
pouring forth cn irresistible torrent of elo-
quence, with unabated force and energy.
Whilst he stood by the menuments, describ-
ing the mouldering state of beauty, and the
-anguish and horrors of the ~vicked, he
stemed almost more than mertal: all his
auditors were forcibly struck with his de-
scriptions ; ‘none more so than his wife;
she  could;duly appreciate all the valuable
part. of hi; character, and feel heavenl;; pi.ty
where the weakness of humau nature pre-
* vailed ; she felt a strohg pride in being the
‘wife of a man endowed with such Buggrior

talents; andzlthough her mind had mortifica-

S * Taken ffom Hervey’s Meditatious.
3
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tions when she perceived she was not the:
“first beloved of his heart ; and she felt sym-
pathy for the deep dejection that sometimes
overwhelmed him ; yetwhe esteemed herself
a happy wife; and when she looked round ’
the world, she found cause to be thankful
to Heaven her lot had been so fortunate 5
The stately structure of 21elrose Abbey,
always seemed to lift Liord Cardross above
mortality: he would not suffer the party to
qut it, till the last rays of a glowing re-
splendent £n-set, fervid as the imagination-
of Claude Liorraine, had gilded the lotty
arches.  The moon was now at the full, -
and they must stay to see the different effect
of the rays of the sun and moon,.illuminat-
mg the beautiful structure : the evening was
calm, anid secure; “nd Luna rose full orbed
in brlghtest majesty; it was a scene to
please all people of taste; how did Lord
Cardross look round wich pleasure onall,
andwith exultatmn onthe bmldmg' “ Once,
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Isabeha,” ke §oft1y said to his wife, “ I

thought Heaven had no more such raptures

in store for me, as I now feel, in this fa-
vourite spot. The sum of my earthly bless-

ings seemed then closed: the world presented -

nought but a dreary void to my aching
sight .« You draw a veil over my weakness,
and exult in pmy virtues, like a pitying
angel. I can never feel too grateful to
Heaven for its mercies to me. I mighthave
been lost, I should have been lost ;, pityjng

{riends have soothed and restored me: let

me repay the debt of gratitude with thank-

ful joy, and unbounded love: and God
grant it may ever be my endeavour to make
those aroynd me happy.”



166 - HULNE ABBEY. .
©

CHAPTER IV,

yil

~ Let us in bonds of lasting peace unite,

-And celebrate the hymeneal rite. i

2

)
Tue happy day arrived that united Lord
Greenwich and Miss Canning. Lord and
Lady Warminster, and Lord and Lady Car-,
dross, attended them to the altar, and ‘trustad
tiey had witnessed the union of a happy
domestic pair, who would do credit to their
high situation in life. Lord Cardross said
to the bridegroom, “ May you be happy
as myseii; .= you will have reason to feel
thankful for your lot ‘. life ; I consider my*
wife as Heaven's best gift to me.” Lord
Warminster said, « I can only wish you to
be’wappy as myself and yoz will exper;ence

+
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2 Iarée share of domestic felicity : I have
much gratitude ‘due to Heayen, for the hap- -
pines§ T have ex;;erienced in my wife and
chlldpen I have lived without suffering any
severe domestic calamlty, or disgrace; and
when I look round the world at the lot of
nmyfellpw*mortals, I feelunbounded gratitude
for sitch blessin%s_. You, I hope, my son,
are bringing another blessing amongst us.”
The day was spent in the good old style
of English hospitality. The tenantry were
assembled in the park, -and regaled with
rogst beef and plum-pudding, and a mo-
derate allowance of ale ; excess all endea2
vours were taken to guard against, that
they should rejoice as human beings, not as
brutes a pipe and tabor was provided for
ddncmg, and the merry dance, piup with
apirit, preserved themsfrom broils and gz
rels.  So well was the feast conducted? it
ended \wthout . drunkenness or fighting. The
aelvants had thext decent muth of a good

2
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dinner, and a dance in the evemng A
* bonfire, and some ﬁleworks, were allowed
~on the lawn, in front of the abbey. the
glow of the fire on thg fine old towers had’
a fine and picturesque effect to the company
in the drawing-room, who saw, with plea-
sure, the decent mirth reigning around them,
¢ Marriage was instityted in heiiven,"
said Liord Cardross. ¢ I do, indeed, feel it
is the only way to obtain a heaven upon
earth :, the satisfaction I now feel, I thouglit
never to have felt on this side of heavers
what selfish unfeeling mortals are old baghe-
lors! their penance is voluntary ; poor old
maidens are forced, by their cruelty, upon
the forlorn state of cheerless celibacy ; that
it is makes them so full of gall and hitter
ness, that—w is not their chbice,s:but dire
necessity.” _ge . ¥
“Lord Warminster said, ¢ You owe 0
something for bringingtus to:spend this fes-
tival away from our home ; we old-fashloned

.
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for them. "Tiley were cordially 'v_velcomed/
at [Tulne Abbey by the happy party there,
whaq rejoiced that these friends could, from
their hearts, partake of their happiness.
 Jemima and Lord de Courcy seemed
blessed above the lot of mortality ; the

: wmtld presented a smiling aspect to them ;
each had a plentiful fortune, and dealt out
with a liberal hand of the bounty of Heaven
to their poor dependants. They lived away
.from what too often proves- the vortex of
\vme, ff)r the high-born and afflucat. Lord
e Courcy ran xmﬁ‘lmzard in the socxety he
kept, of sharpers and gamblers; nor was
Jemima in danger of being led into bound-
less dissipation and extrava.gance she felt
no ambltmn to go beyond her nelgbbours
B3 in dress and enteltamrnents every thmg
-was plentiful and good at the Abbey _but
the four quarters of the world Were not
ransacked for damtles, or nature forced to
=xcess for all kinds of ppoductlons out of
’ 13
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season ; nor were shops emptied, or*éexgh-
\bom;s plate borrowed to make an ost%nta
tious display of plate not their own. =~

____On the day eppointeq; for the nuptials of
his daughter, Sir Robert de Grey had tents .
erected in Hulne Park, by the side of the
river, for regaling the tenantry ; oxer &md :
sheep roasted whole he did net allow, it fmly
caused confusion and waste ; oxen and sheep
were slaughtered for the hospitable board,
and served up in joints with a plentiful pro-

‘ portion of plum -pudding ; excellent ale was,
given out in moderation from the ‘bellav,

*drankenness was strictly prohibited, and so
well did the steward and butler dischargé
their duty, each one had plenty, and no one
gorged to excess in eating and drinking ;
the fragmenss weretdlstubuted amopgst the
poarest of the cottagers. Sir, Robert, in #
imitsition of his Divine Master saying,—
“ Gather up the fr agments, that remain, that
notmng be lost E: Hulne Park. presented a

l
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keeper s room to be sent to the old wWomerr

«n the alms-houses, beautiful muffins and
beautiful butter fit for the best lord in the
land, and all the maid-servants she had given
new gowns to.. '

“ How many happy hearts can one good
person make,” said Lord Cardross, ¢ What
a blessing is such a man of fortune to his:
neighbourhood ; he might have broke his:
wife’s heart, have made his daughter mis -
serable for life, have quarrelled with his
neighbours. and oppressed his tenants ; but,
Sir Robert is a Christian, not in words, bat
in deeds : he doss unto all men as he would .
they should do.unto him ; to do good, and.
to distribute he never omits ; he is true-and ;
just in all his dealings, and hurts nobodv m
word or dec. ; he is a monitor, and anmPle
for the young; he wil never have to an- 2
swex for beiﬁg the cause of sin in_others;
but the advantage of his society will save '
médry from heczouinng the é,gtarie§~gf_ vice..

€
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Riches are a blessing, or a snare, as they
areused. Sir Robert will purchase a crown *
of glc:ry with his ; when he dies he will close
his: ejfes on weeping iends, and be received

: by angels, who will wing their way to the
city of the living God, while a voice sweeter
than Ihusm in her softest strains, congratu-
lates thelr arrival, and bespeaks thelr ad-
mission, ¢ Lift up your heads, O ye gates;
and be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors, that
the heir of glory may enter in.’ Had his
lifs been the reverse of what it is.it might
have beén, ¢ the rich man died, and wasf_
buried, and in hell he lift up his eyes.” The
poor as they pass by the grave of this ex-’
cellent man, will thankfully acknowledge,
there Jies the man whose unwearied ki}ld;
ness was the cbnstant relief of iy various
distresses ; who tendéily visited my lan—
g‘llshmg bed, and readily supplied my in-
digent circumgtances.  How often were
hls ceunsels 2 Buide’ to my perplexefl)

1o >
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warm On my heart; and I trust, will be more
“and more ‘effective, till we mect each other »
in theé house' not made with hands, eternal
in the heavens.’

“The only mfalhble way of immortalizing
our charactérs, a way equally open to the
meanest and most exalted fprturi\é is, to
make’ our calling and election sure, to gain .
_some sweet evidence, that our names are

written in heaven. Then, however, they
maiy be disregarded, or forgotten. among
men ; they will not fail to be had, in ever-
lastgng aemembrance, before the ﬂord —
This is of all distinctions, far- the noblest:—=
Ambition; be this thy object and every
page of Scrlptule will sanctify thy passion ;
even grace itself will fan thy flame. As to
earthly memonals yet a. little =while, And
they are all obJiterated;, “When a flight of
yoars has mouldered the triumphal colunan
into dust, when the, brazen statue penshes
under the corf;)odg,ng hand qf tlme, these

%36 cals
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honours. still. continue, still are blcoming
.and uncorruptible in the world of glory*.”
Let it not be thought uncha—rhc'tex’ist;ic,;
for Lord Cardross to have pronounced
the funeral oration of Sir Robert de Grey
upon his daughter’s wedding-day, ‘that it is
mixing ¢ dirge with marriage ;" “sush. re-
flections are meet for all seasons anﬂ oc-
casions ; and a heart so feeling as that of
Lord Cardross, will always be overflowing
with love and gratitude to such a bene-
factor. ‘ i

. Lord“de Courcy led his lovely hride,to

- *he altar, withher father on her - left hand;
‘Lord and Lady Cardross followeds Je-
mima did*hot faint, or scream, or c;l"?y,;ﬁs
some have thought nébessary, to shew their
excess of delicacy and purity: g‘hah-sef‘-
vice was read with s;q:l,emnity,m ancl,s@emﬁdn

Cid ol : i - : ek i) g
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- * Taken from Hervey's Meditations,
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»partxétﬂar}y lmpresswe upon the whole
party - when the ceremony was concluded,
Sir “Robert embraced his daughter, and
‘said} ““Be you happy, as I have ever en-
‘deavoured to make you; and may the hus-
band of ‘your choice constitute your hap-
piness on earth, and lead you to. a blessed
eternity.” Lgyd Cardross was going to
address her; but the soler’nnity of Sir Ro-
‘bert’s address to his daughter brought the
tears info his eyes, and he feared to trust
. his voice with speaking. Lady Cardross
sgid te her, * My friend, I feel ufaebted to
you for-a very happy lot in life’; be happ,=
as you are- deserving, and you will possess
“more than the felicity of mortals.”

‘The happy pair looked as if they were
al'roeadxi in,heaven ; the smiles of 4ngels
» seemed to beam gy fheir-_ countenances.
e NG,VQ: had Jemima herself looked so hand-
some. Lord Cgrdross feared to trust his
e‘yes in iooﬁmg at her; he found his heart

)
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would still beat when he beheld her anazing
Joveliness, and ‘he checked his eyes from-
gazing on her. Rk
Prudhoe  Castle was fixed upon asvthe
residence of the happy paxr Lord de Courey
left that point solely to the decision of Sir
Robert and Jemima. Sir Robert was too
noble-minded  to take advantage of his'ge-
nerosity: he would not alienate him. from
the. seat of his ancestors ; nor would he be
the constant attendant on his daughter, as
Lor_@l de(Courcy requested ; he was happy
the two hufises were so near, and he would
2o allow Lord de Courey to give up his
own home,. or consent to be an.alien from
his. “ I can bear,” he said, ‘ oceasional
solitude, in my vast:. old Abbey,ny Withbut
being Wriven, to seek: a refuge, Wlth some
grimalkin, to hold Iearned dlsputatmns s with-
me : owhen the life of a recluse becomes in- »
supportable to me my four long-tailed blacks:
WIquqpstransfer me togPrudl;we Cast}e

(] (1 v
(8



)
>

4 ) HULNE ABBEY. 183

You will sooner chase away the black dog
 than that old h?xg Molly Frost.” ’
~ Lidy de Courcy made her bridal appear-

ance’at the music eeting at Newecastle,

. and great was the admiration she excited:
her diamonds were splendid, being the union
of ‘the sets, of -two houses ; but it was the
general »opin’ioQ,of the gentlemen, that her
.eyes shone more respléndent than her diag
monds : ‘and her rich laces rather- received
ornament from the lovely wearer, than con-
ferred any additional lustre on her beauty :
angd hex sweet manners had a_éf;:érm that
ensured. her admiration, when the présénH
lostre and *brilliancy of her beauty was
faded. - She must ever please, ‘be ever
new,” Sald Lord de Courcy, as he looked

' with- rapture on his bnde, and then’with

s grateful aﬁ'egtlon on,her father, ““you have
bestowed on her l‘aéting charms, Sir Ro-
bert,” he said ; ““;she is not a meteor that
Wlﬂ‘awlnfe b.g ‘great, and When beauty fails,

2
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‘be a senseless block; she will chafm to.
\atefnity' her mind has beauties that.-acan 4
never fade.” .
Sir Robert ralely speke of his wife, but
he now said, “ You experlence a rapture,
De Courcy, I never did. I suﬁ'eréd myself
to be persuaded into a match, by aﬂ'oﬂi
cious friend, which my heart had no share.
in; the joys of wedded love I never felt;
and never do we approach so near the joys
of heaven, as with such a partner of the
heart as you now possess. That dear girls
has been my all of happiness ; froth her
virth she was my idol; every year has add-
ed to my happiness in her. [°now shall
go down to my grave in péace, whenever
it pleases Heaven to call me, assured I
have left her with a kind protecior. . What
ought to be the feelivgs of parents who
force their children into hateful marriages; %
for t_he sake of making *hem rich, or of
rank : and how ill riches anditles \;Vlﬂ ey
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“ i = i . <
! ceal an unhappy heart we daily witness in
thegﬁy world.  And such parents should
“hold themselyes accountable for all the ill

“ conduct of their children. How my heart

* abliors to see mothers attempting to thrust
their daughters on all they see; I only look
upon ﬁlem as bawds, and Wlsh they were
equally hunted frbm society.

- We have the happiness to have three
very happy couples in. our nearest con-
nexions. Cardross is now a happy‘ mortal
with his 'wife and child, and diffus=s happi-

nest around him, instead of being devoured
with the' blackest melancholy. Lord and
Lady Gréenwich are an ornament to the
state, and worthy scions of the respectable

root from‘whence they sprang. 1 hope it
wdl indute those who witness their happi-
ness ““ t0 go dnd do Tikewise.” \

Lord de ‘Courcy took his- bride up to

 London tha fculowxﬁg winter, and requested

Sir Rcbér‘t de Grey to be the compamon of

2
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their journey, and their mmate m” town'{

s that request Sir Robert gladly complr
with,  Jemima had never been in London;t
nor much in the way of dissipated socmty,
and he wished her to have more than her.
husband to accompany her in so trying a
scene ; but he would not have intruded
hlmse]f into the party. - :

Lady de ‘Courcy shone confessed the
most brilliant beauty of the court; paint
and rouge could not stand in 'competition"
with the clear red and white of nature. Jt
was hoped by some who had heard of ¢his
northern star coming to eclipse the reign-
mg beauties, that she was a wild, unbroken
colt, from the Northumbrian _mountains ;-

~ from whom nothing was to be feared but

- when she entered the drawing-rgom with’
graceful ease, and danced the most elegan®
minuet, they did, indeed, «find she was *
formidable rival ; and‘,genQemen flocked
atound her, to pay courtcththxs new i 1dol

(3
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eyes on her. The young lion, w@\en be
. found the field left clear for him, thougbt
her connexions meant to favour his advémces,
to gain some endsthg him ; so he titought
he would gain his own ends first, and be-,
came the importunate lover. Lady Priory
would not then keep-to her knitfing; but
-she was calm and composgd to the incense
of flattery from exalted rank: her admiver
was eager to see her face,’ and impor-
Vtuzxed _her . much to unmask: that she“
calmly denied; but the royal lover re-
solving”ﬂ) leave ‘nothing unessayedcto gain
~hispoint, and supposing royalty kneel-
ing, could not be refused: de knelt to
her to unmask. The 1mpnrtment fhrong‘
- dared not press round, and mtrude upon a
lover of such exalted rank, get kept “their
eyes eagerly fixed upen the scene. Whaty
a® mortification to the rest of the females!
In vain did they tell the, geﬁtlemen of their
superior attractions; the, b.(;'a,\ii tunifd_ 3
i : «

Q
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' deafear. Lady de Courey was so much
'distresSed with her kneeling lover, and hav- *
ing all eyes fixed onher, that she kept look-
ing to her husband and father, to come to

cher: Lord de Courcy begged of Sir Ro--
bert to go to her; you can be hei"knight-
erra_n?wibth more propriety than myself. I
will go and look*for the carriage ; for Iam
sure she will be glad to get home. Lord
Priory went up, and claimed his wife. She

: giadly arose, and took his arm, her kiseeling
loger in vain tried to detain her, and at last
said witn some anger, It is the first time
I every sued in vain: that is a second Lu-
‘cretia.” :

Lord de Courcy soon returned, and the
carrigge being ready, Jemima gladly took
hold of his arm, and left the room with her
fusband and father. *#
- *The evening proved highly saulsfactory
to Sir Robertc hetwas gratified with the

attelltlon and *adfairation hjs dauchter met
YOL, 1IT. X
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with; and charmed to see the calm f’ndlﬂ"Qr
« ence-with which she recewed it.  There
never seemed a moment of giddiness or le:
vity about her; yet she was lively: she |
could -enjoy society ; be not insensible she:
was admired, yet it had no improper effect
upon her. Lord de Courcy was as’fondly
loved as before she hady beheld rcoya.lty
kneeling at her feet. !
- When Lord de Courcy and Sir Robeit
de Grey were alone, the latter said, “I
trust you have an invaluable wife. I watch
every “action of J emima, but I cdn set no
" impropriety in her. She never was a giddy
girl; she seemed to wish for fio society be:
yond my own: her being always with me
has given her a solidity beyond her years:
she has been exemplary as @ daughter, and
I firmly trust, wdl be so as o wife and met
ther ;- when she ‘comes to assume the latier
character, it will add gtill more. to her soli-
dity : you will not find. hei wantmg _]o.grneys

¢
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to London: her migrations will be con-
fined to visits between Hulne Abbey and
Prudhoe Castle.”
Lady Glastonbury, did not hke to give
cup initiating Lady de Courcy into fashion-
able life; and she proposed a party to the
opera ; this was more in unison with the-
taste of Jemima ‘han the masquerade ; she
was very fond of music. Lady Glastorbury,
like a skilful general, who knew how to
range her forces, set Lady de Courcy.in the
frent seat: this was soon observed, and
brought the young noblesse into the box.
Lady Glastonbury’s box was the fashion for
the evening ; her ladyship felt ground young
again ; she had not for some years had such
an asgemblage of fashion in her box. Look
at the Glastonbury, how she is surrounded!
tras the exclamations® the Glastonbury
thorn blooms in the winter of her days. The
witty Mr. Bayard igstantly wrotes—
i w Vix'P
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hear she is going to amuse us with any
grand entertainments ; with her fortune, 2
would out-do every body in the grandeur of
my house, and galas. I should pride my-
self in shewing how unrivalled I was.—
But she seems to care for nothing but her
husband and father.” Sir Robert overheard
this h»arangue of Lady Glastonbury, and
felt much gratified: by it: it was what he
wished his daughter to be.

. Lady de Courcy went again to the.draw-
ing-rodm, and was much noticed by the first
personages in the kingdom : an exaltéd _fg-
male always took pleasure in distinguishing
er:emplary,wi.ves, and she felt much inter-
ested by the beautiful person and fascina‘{iné;
‘mannars of Jemima, This was a fatm]y to
interest the heart of the father of his king-
dom, Sir Robert de Grey was the charac-
ter he wished all the men of fortune to bé
and Lord and Lady de Courcy were a cou-
Pkt tc interest the hearts of all amiable cha-

k3
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racters. The high personage said to Sir
“Robert, he wished their seats were pearer
to the metropolis, that he might have the
pleasure of visiting tnem, and seeing such
well-managed estates. £
Some attempts were made by male and
female gamblers to draw Lord and Lady
de Courcy in to join their parties: Lordde
Courcy refused to be a member of any clab,
and his Lady was equally resolute in refus-
ing all invitations to play. She totally de-
clined sards, to avoid all hazard of being
_ drawn on to engage in high plag-f. She was
a regular attendant upon the concert of an-
cient music. ~ Oratorios she was fond of
and patronised most of the benerit concerts,
and rarely missed going to the opera once2’
week. But wheiever she went into pub-
li», she went for the sake of the entertail-
ment, not to be seen and admired. Danc
ing she beganto decline, for she was now i
a -situatioq it was not a proper exertion far
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her; and unlike the heroines of the day,‘she
did pot sacrifice her infant child, to the *
pleasqres of a dance.

Lady de Courcy saw enough of the fash-
~ionable world to be able to form a due esti-
mate of the value of their friendship: she
felt shocked at the duplicity of those, who
will be so deligh%ed with their acquaintance
whilst they are in'the room; and the mo-
ment they are gone, theyare pulled to pieces,
and nothing too bad to be séﬁ& of thetn.
At a morning visit she made, twe.ladies
and a child came in: the family they came
to see were in such raptures with the sight
of them: Lady de Courcy concluded they
were near’relations. ¢ Come and kiss me,
* my dear Frederlck, Jwas said to the child.
“It is the sweetest boy ¢hat ever was seen :
my dear creatures,’ was said to the ladigs,

‘why do not you treat us oftener with your
Company?ayoi’f k_PO;V we are always so hap-
Iy t seeyou.” I was in suth hoPes to have

K 4
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met you at the Countess of Raffles’last night,’

‘it was such a grand and magnificent enter-

tainment; the most brilliant display of
plate I have seen a long time..  Well it
might be,” said Mrs. Monckton, “ for she

had emptied Rundell’s shop, and bv‘orrowe‘d
the Barl of Sunbury’s grand sérvi?;e of
vlate.” « Well to be sure,” said Mrs. Ding-
ley, I did wonder Lady Raffle could afford
suchadisplay of plate; butT supposed she had
made a good thing of some young noble-
man. ia Dice was affected to Le

set up as the beauty of the room ; buy I

‘thmk nothing of her : she makes up well, is
all you can say—but if you were to see her
just come out of the warm bath; she is bien

auire chose, a figure without shape, til} she -

has got her false neck on, and ner stiff stays
)
to draw her right, andtill the ved and white

are put on, she is brown as a berry ; an
till the light brown hair “wavus around her

face, her own hlack locks are frightftl to
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beho]d«g and with the help of Miss Stewart's
drapery, I must own, she is rather an im-»
posing figure. . But did you hear of that
odious woman Mrs.—— ? Fanny, my love,
.what is her name? T always forget her
odious name.” ¢ Malt, I believe,” said
Miss Dingley. * Aye, that odious woman
Mrs. ‘Malt ; she, is playing: every day for
her daily bread. I had much rather enter
into a subscription for her of half-a-crown
a-year, than play with her. That odious
woman revoked, and notwithstax din«r won.
the;ubber—and though she did ne
she would go away with her 111 gotten
“wealth. I was obliged to play out of my
turn, and }ost the rabber. I wish such
odious people would stay at home—I was
. in such a hurgy to ge? away, I was so pro-
voked, and my bloc_l,(heg.d of a coachman
was so long coming, and I said to the sef-
~vamt: ‘ for God's sake tell me when my
2 >, ® K Iy
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carriage comes I'—I did make my escapewat
ast.”
< Have you heard,” said Lady Berfram,
« of the wedding that has taken p‘la'cg this
morning?”  * What ”” said Mrs. Dingley, *
¢ “ig that old fool Rippengale, married
again?”  “ No, no,” said Lady sBeiitram,
¢ not quite so bad as thut, onl'y the gay
widow Banham, in all the bloom of seventy,
married to her steward. We may say in
the antediluvian language, ©she is now &
young girl of seventy.” Poor woman, she
was forced into her first marriage, and a
wearisome life she led with old Banham—
she now can, and does, please herself. Mrs.
Dingley, you are a decided foe to second |
marriawes—have you heard of another Wi-.
dow just married 7 < What; Mrs. Negus,
I suppose,” said Mps Dmgley  an ofd
fool!—I hope her husband will beat her.
There, she married thal odinus old wreteh,

@ o : D
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h;r httsband, .f'or the sake of a maintenan'ce; |

and settlement, and she was plagued with
him twenty years ; and now she is a widow,
and fmight. enjoy [erself, she cannot be
easy without another husband, as her first
husband was forty years older than "\herself.
I suppdge she has now got one forty years
younger.” “ Dlove to set you upon a phi-
lippic-against widows” matches,” said Lady
Bertram; ¢ but you have not hit the right
nail upon the head now—Mrs. Negus is
Mrs. Negus still, and I think will be so
tid the end of the chapter. But what think
you of the gay widow Garrett, with a hand-
some young husband 7’ ¢ What! that
skinny old devil? He will set her fortune
flyipg at a fine rate—she must die in an hos-
pital orswork-house. I always thoug'ht her
* a great foolq but Idid not think she would
come to this. The gentleman, I believe,”
said Lady Beytram, *“ is not free from incum-
brapces'—'a midtress and four children I
k6 .
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hear of, and a few thousands of debts £ LIl
3‘01‘ love, or the world Well lost,” is her
motto. But to have done with weddtgs;
I have a melancholy plece of news t8 tell
you: the Hon. Mrs. Lymmgton died this |
morning.” “ You do not say so!” said
Mrs. Bingley, “ is it certainly trué? Poor
woman! I am vastly concerned for Her—
1 had no idea she was in danger—I am so
grieved : but, to be sure, we cannot won-
der-——she made very free with herself—she
drank to excess brandy of a morning.” Is
that reully true?” said Lady Bertram.* Pgst
a doubt,” said Mirs. Dmgley < all her
Jriends say so.” “ Better hold their tongues,”
thought Lady de Courcy ; * if that is the
province of frignds to pl‘oclaim fl:ault's, edeh" ‘a
ver ihie from friends 1 i

* How beautiful did, dea,razv sweet Mis.o
‘Rébinson look last night ! said Lady Ber
tram ; all the men flock, so about her, -and
she has no conceit or aﬁ'e~tg.t1on ;.always

1 «
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50 guod-humoured but she has all her
life been so admxred and she is so accom;
plisiled ;- the finest dancer I ever saw, and
such’beautiful feet - and legs ; I wonder she
, does not wear shorter petticoats.” . < If
she cuts her petticoats shorter,” said Mrs.
Dingley’, < I hope she. will sew the pieces
onto the top pf her dress, for her neck
you may call nature displayed : and its only
like bad-coloured blanc mange. I seeno
beauty in such exhibitions—she ought to
remember what Dr. Gregory says 2 he‘nad-
viges his daughters to cover up their neck
i policy, as well as for decency’s sake—
he says imagination goes beyond nature.
The finest bosom ever formed is not se
- beautiful as it will be sl‘lppos,ed, whilst kept
cmfcealejd. oL have nb patience with® Mrs.
» Robinson. I am suge she s not less than
sixty, and she is waltzing away like a girl.
I have no . notion,of a grand—mother skip-
plnﬂ about o, What business has an old

2
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woman with dancing 7’ =« My desr Ms.
Dingley,” said Lady Bertram, ¢ Mrs. Ro-
binson is bien obligé to you for ten go;od
years at least; look gt her child of two -
years old ; you make her quite a Joanna «
Southcott.”  «Oh! little Miss, I beg her
pardon!” said Mrs. Dingley, ¢ Ibhad for-
got her—well, perhaps shetis only- ﬁéty 9
“‘The fashionable age, my dear friend,”
said Lady Bertram, ¢ no woman is worth
looking, at till fifty ; none but silly boys
value them under: remember Ninon de /Es-
clos ; dear Mrs. Robinson has thirty years
to look forward to, to shine as a beauty; -
she bears her honours with so much humi-
lity, T never can grudge her admiration.
Did Jou hear East Indlans speak of her .
on her first arrlval in Bentralt you would
hear raptures. Theﬂaowas beauty, accom-"*
phshments and such fascination of manners
—none could resist the dear sharmer ; and
after glittering awhile theré, she came hack

«
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tt;_'Eﬂgland, ,and won all the hearts, and
turned all the heads. You may depend up-
on ﬁ:; Mrs. Dingley, and had better make
up yoour mind to endure it ; Mrs. Robinson
will lead men in her chains as long as she
lives. When her grand-daughter comes out, »
I doubi'her being so much admired as grand-
mamma.” ell, then,” said Mrs. Ding-
ley, < I think you may call it the farce of
‘my grand-mother—all the men are become
vapours.” ¢ Why; my good Mrs. Dingley,
swhat nobleman’s mistress is under fifty 7—
ool to royalty! what age do they choose?
There is the Duke of ,' and Lord
, not one of their chére amies under
fifty. You are thinking of old-fashioned
days, when a womAn of fifty thought it
etiquette t wear spectacles, and walk with
a stick, and dress lik;an old woman ! that
system is quite exploded. Now-a-days, from
eighteen t@ﬁveaand-twenty,'a. girl is well
‘epough for,sflly boys or old’ men. From
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five-and-twenty to forty she is Jaid by ¢ on
the shelf; nobody minds hgx At forty;
she has her second eclat, and continueg the
fashion, for all ages, to an undefined period.
I have not heard of conc{uests made at alater ,
period than eighty.”

- In your first pei‘iod of beauty, then,
Lady Bertram,” said Mrs. Dingley,  we
may say women acquire the way to win
him, in the second, the way to keep him.”
S good definition, Mrs. Dingley,” said
_Lady Bertram “ and remember, at the
same time, the way to /eep him, is a,mur,gli
harder task than the way to win him : that
still makes for my hypothesis, ‘that, after
forty, is the great eclat, and most fascinat-
Ing age. Remembez, Mr. Barnsley, he
never ©ould endure his <wife’s sister | tlll she
-was turned of forty; and then Would have ¢
given half his fortune to marry her ¢ dear*
Dolly, he would say, while she was danc-
ing awa' ‘Ilk:e a glrl Bl at dear Dolly,
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ho:v‘ydgng, agd lively she is, and superior -
to all the girls in the room.” A woman takes,
pain,sj to please at a certain period: at
first ::oming out, shg is all airs, and affec-
« tation ; thinking men in duty bound to
adore her: when time has matured her °?
judgg‘ler{;, she thinks it worth while to take
pains to please.?
¢ Oh! ho.w pleasing, 'tis to please ;’
she will then find to be the case: green
girls—I can assure you, my goodsfriend,‘
are quite out of fashion.” :

@ Was Lady Prestonfield at Mrs Bu-
chanan’s last night 7’ said Mrs. Dingley.
“* Beautiful Lady Prestonfield ! said Lady
Bertram, i yes, she was there, and looked
i lovely indeed ; she is (o elegant, hke a spug
of myetle.” * Why, peoyle say : she is mad,”
sald Mrs. Dingley.o® Never was such
calumny,”» said Lady Bertram, nothmn
can be fagther frotn insanity than her man-

| nere: she is ‘eldgance itsglf; the pohshe,d

>
®
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manners of high life, divested of fr;edo"m{
%nd levity ; she never is revewr in company,
always alive to what is passing; nothing
can be farther from imsanity than her ap-
_ pearance and manners: poor, unfortunate,
Msrs. Stevens, you may say, has sqmething
the look of a maniac, but I acquit hcr of
real insanity.” :

Lady Bertram having now emptied her
budget of news took her leave, and Mrs.
Dingley pressed her most earnestly to treat
her with her company a little longer'
which Lady Bertram was much mortzﬁe
she could not comply with, and left the
room. “ I am glad you are gone,” said
Mis. Dingley, as soon as the ‘door was
shut: “ what an absurd creature it is, and
so inconsistent! shs comes into company
in her diamonds, and'visits ih a hackney,
coach ; T have no notion of people visiting
who don’t keep a carriage ; gn@ her sister i
such a piece of affectation, she will néver
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get hermarries] ; and that jolter-headed boy,

it 1s, s bad as a dose of physic to kis¢
him,”, ¢« Now I do think the widow is a
nice woman,” said oMr. Charles: Dingley.
' © Aye, Charles; you are such an advocate
for widgws, I suppose I shall have some :
‘widew brought for my daughter-in-law :”

“ If Lady Beftram is willing, she shall
have my consent for the mateh,” said Mr.
Charles Dingley.

.La.dy de Courcy now thought it-time to
V\hthdraw, and leave herself to be pu]led
to” pleces by Mrs. Dingley : so she rung for
her carriage, and returned home ; rejoicing
she had there two friendé" not disposed to
find her a’compound of chkedness

Biord de Courey was fortuna.te in havmg

2 valuable friend in London, who came
from  his heighbdurhood.  Mr, Henry
Broome, a barrister, holding a place of
six thousand % yefr, he had it in his power
to indulge tile benevolence of his heart :

»



212 HULNE ABBEY. og

he succeeded a gentleman wjo supf)oru:,d
bis aged, widowed, mother; but on his'
death, he could only recommend he:?to‘{
Providence. When Mr. Henry Broome
heard of this circumstance, with a gene-
rosity, perhaps unparalleled, he eallowed
her six hundred a year: and his li$t of
distressed pensioners, is probably not ex-
ceeded by the most wealthy in the kingdom.
His time is much devoted to the searching
out, distress : not to. proclaim it to the
world, and ridicule it, but to relieve it. His
attention to religious duties, is alse® unde-
viating. , This was a character exactly i,
‘unison Wlth the heart of Sir Robext de
Grey ; and Mr. Heg‘rgr Broome was 2 fre_a‘
quent‘ and always a‘welcome, visitorg at
the house of Lord de Courcy'i e’

It is to be lamented that cuch charac
ters,‘ﬁndlng themselves so little in unison
with the world, commonly shua myuch intér;
course with it; apd their vittwes are raely
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knowﬁ till afger their death. The worth]ess
,mal‘(.e most noise in the world : hence; it i¢
supposed, by those who will not take the
trouble to search out worth, 'thatfthere is
none to be found.  The amiable ought to
rememboer that, for the sake of'vspceibty,i
they’ought to make themselves a burning -
and a shining [dght ; and that'we have the ‘
hlghest authonty for letting our light shine
hefore men.  There is to be said for the
concealment of good actions; - that .the
malignant when they hear of benevolence,
alvay? rascribe. some bad motive for 1t;
and was Mr. Henry Broome's gene-
rosity ' to the distressed widow known,
the malignants would gay, I suppose she
hasy a pretty da,ue’h er, and he mtngues
with her: (&,else, thag she serves hlm n
! some other eway.” »*Those who are mca-
‘pable  of - disinterested generosity, never
- suppose it can extter the heart of any one,
to odo ,good’w.'f?)r - Christ’y sake; and the
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virtues of all they hear of gre turred mto
evices. —
Lady Glastonbury found it quite a for-
lorn hope to engage Lady de Courcy in
a life of dissipation: * She is = lovely»
[ statue, I must allow,” said her chdyship,
“ but as devoid of life, as the marble
Venus de Medicis.” o
Lady de Courcy had been all her hfe
unaccustomed to female friendships: Sir
Rebert de Grey much objected to them:
he had always been her friend and con-
fidant, and having now her husband, adéed
to her list of friends, she found them quite
sufficient for her; and sought out no
female friendshipsy The superior beauty
of her person, and ‘lgh accomplishments, «
was a reason why, few womefi would wish
for her society ; thodee who cannot bear tO
be eclipsed, shunned her: there are some
females, aware of the greatsadyantage t0
themselves, of having a hindsome womar

©
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in their party—they form the centre of

g 9

attraction; and as all cannot talk to one,,
the %atellites must have some share of
7 attention, and they are always ready to
, inform men of the superior advantages of
a plain wife; that a handsome woman,
musty of® course, be extravagant and dis-
sipatéd; and a, plain woman is equally,
of course, the model of prudence and
propriety, = ¢ Madam,” a gentleman once
said, in answer to such a harangue, ¢ if
I, marry a handsome woman, and she is
dissipased and extravagant, I may reform
her ; or time may correct her ; and if I keep
her well employed in breedmO, it must
curtail her, dissipation; I then have a wife
(O § can admire, and b/in'oud of : but if I
marry an ugly devil, ihe may be extra-
*vagant, she giay lovesdissipation, for I see
ds many, or more, ugly faces in public, than
pretty ones, fhend am ruined by a cyrsed
ugly hag I’alivays detested—and what

»
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have I for my money ? I could feel plea-
< sure iﬁrwtorking like a slave for a haﬁd’éﬁﬁﬁé
wife : if I must be ruined it‘shall":'beﬁli)"”a
handsome Woman, no* one of your homeTy,
T [t O i
The Countess of Raffle now sent out
her cards for one of her grand and magni-
ficent entertainments.  Lord and Lady de
Courcy were ‘invited, and went : art and
nature were exhausted to make ‘the rooms
brilliant ; the lustres were the most superb
any shop in London could produce ; hat-
houses were emptied to decorate and per-
fume the rooms; coloured lamps hung
around in brilliant clusters; one room Was
called a model from the Alhambra: at
Grenada, another whs a Chiness temple,s
a thu‘d a Gothic chapel the fous quartess
of the world were wawn together in this
spot ; and that h]ﬂ'h and low life might be’
mingled together, to Acep ap the costmé:
‘the room the ladies were Jed into to df‘P"s‘t



8 HULNE ABBEY. 217
b

theu' shawls apd mantles in was fitted up
like a ﬁshcrmans hut. s
_ Sir Robert de Grey could not forbear a
smile at this whimsica) display of taste ; ina
sboudoir was a swannery, and placed aloft
was an 1nv1s1ble Harper. ¢ I must own,’
said Sir Robelt “ here is a Mahometan
paradlse, every %pains is taken to gratify
* the senses ; but this is not the strait gate
for Christians to enter into their paradise.”
Waltzing now began; Lady Raffle was
vesy importunate with Lady de Courcy to
make ofie in the set; that she declined.
“ Oh! it will be such a treat to the com-
pany,” said Lady Raffle ; « your beautiful
figure is made for waltzing, and you are
“such gn excellent dan er, ybu will thgow
every body ino the back-ground ; you can -
| Mave no objeetion to *waltzing with your,
husband.”  “ Vour ladyship is mistaken,”
said Lord de Courcy, * our embraces are
I priyate ; Lady de Courcy swould no more
VOL. III. L y
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suffer my embraces in public, thanshe
“would endure them from others ; and her
situation would make it extremely 1mpru
dent.” “Oh! nobody minds that now,”
said Lady Raffle ; «“ Lady Knightsbridge’
has killed two children, and nearly herself
with waltzing, and Mus. Downiné has mis-
carried I don't know how many times with
it, but she never can resist a waltz; every :
body waltzes. Lady de Courcy must not
be so unlike other people.” My daughter,”
said Sir Robért, ¢ has been taught not-to
follow a multitude to do evil.” “ But wiel:
a lovely woman as Lady de Courcy,” said
Lady Raffle, ““would not be so particular;
waltzing for once; she cannot cbject to, 10
oblige me.” . * W“nat Lady de Courcp’
thinks . ‘an 1mprnprlety, said ~Lord” de
Courcy,  “ she wirl> not da even oﬂw
“ Why, people will say, she has got 5
]EmlOU.S husband, and nas o spirit,” said
" Lady Raffle. ¢ Lady de Courey will never
set the world at defiance,” said Lord €

)
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" Courey; * but she has an excellent under-
standing, and - feels a proper contempt for”
their sayings ; she would as soon follow the
example of the Indians, and véforship the

“devil, as feel any fear of the malignity of
the worlg.” ; ‘

La;iy Raffle retired, much disconcerted
with this dialog?le, and seating herself by
Lady Glastonbury, said,  she wished she
could make Lady de Courcy more like

\

other people ; she would be a prize in the

gdy world ; she could afford to give,such

eht’ertafnments, and entre nous if she could

be got to the card-table, she would be a

good thing there ; but neither flattery nor

ridicule avails ought wizh her, ‘she is such

“an inflexible ; and yef she is not an ignora-

mus ;T tust’say her manners are elegant.

’S,ut I dare sa¥ she hdsbeen taught to think
t00 much of ‘kingdom come 3’ she would not
do wrong for the whiverse. 'It is such an_
Old-‘fmshioned“\"ve:y for a woman of rank to

L'@
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think of taking care of herseLf becadse slke,
* 45 breeding. I dare say that good old-
fashioned ~ereature will suckle the young
lord ; there will be no getting her from
home, because the child may want her. »
" Well, T thank heaven, T am not a g_ood wo-
* man,” ejaculated Lady Raffle. S
A group in the Alhambra were praising
the beauty of the room, and wondering how
all was to be pai;d for. ¢ These galas are
not given for nothing,” said Lady Sneer
well. < Oh! 1” said Mys, Candour;  every
body knows Lady Raffle has her ways und
means of paying; I never. heard her lady-
ship was-bad tick, to give the devil his due;
she can set the Spanish flying very gentee“y
sometimes; nobody d&sthese things betfer.”
2 ¢ wonder who is the happy nian fixed upon
for Lady Julia che ’ said Lady Sneerwell*
¢ She was trying her possible once at thie
young and rich Duke of . Londsboroughv
‘but there was npt a chances ‘there ; if, she
had a valuable library, and was well read,
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dhe wonld stand a better chance with him,

thanowith that load of red on her cheek. -

« She is waltzing now,” said Mrs. Candour,
“ with the honourahle Mr. Blacklegs; I
' think that may do ; he seems to squeeze
‘her wvety lovingly.” * Aye, the liberty of
the press was mot so great when I was
young,” said Latly Sneerwell. « If young
people had done so much ‘in public then,
the censorious world would have supposed
the last favours granted in private. > 1 can
even remember the time when such an
uproaf was made at a lady riding ona coach-
box ; pasquinades were written, the chas-
tity of the lady was called in question, and
her female friends consulted if she was fit
to he visited after suféh an outrage to de-
cency ; *to be sure we live in more en-
hghtened times nowx?
" In the Chinese temple was seated, at a
whist table, am 0d¥ old-fashioned figure who
ab]mared' coéval with the days of Confucius,
L3 3

3
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the Chinese law-giver ; his odd appearanae‘

and still odderlanguage, excited considerahle
attention. - Having Won a trick, his partner
desired him to take it up,  Madam, T wil
take it up incontinently,” he replied. ~His
" adversary, Col. Stanley, was dlSposed to

ridicule his incontinence, but he prohfblted‘

indelicate allusions. Them he was afraid
his partner would be incommoded by the

fire, and said, “Madam, I am afraid you

will byrn your dexter side.” The lady
being no herald, did not know she had
a dexter side; and as he took wp his
tricks incontinently, and she was a De-
lia Dainty,. she feared he was talking
obscenely, and 10“0ked all confjision ; he
was then complaining\{o his adversary,the
lady, she had quite cut up his hend by hold-
; mg the king-of- heartst dt had disconcerted ’
his whole plan of action. = ¢ Yes,” said she;
“ 1 laid so nicely with the king- of—hearts

=

“ Madam,” said Mr. Van“Brock “JTam
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happy Jou found him so comfortable a bed-
féllow ” And now the rubber being over,

he was very careful none should omit paying
card money, and saa,gi to the ladies, «Ma-
dam, have you put to the stick?” Mr.

‘Van Brock now retired to a fauteuil, and

entered into a flirtation with as 0dd alooking

figure as himsel5. - The lady did not appear

much more modern than the days of Con-
fueius, nor much more ferminine than the
law-giver himself. - Mr. Van Brock entered
into a detail of his son going to the mas-
querafie in the character.of a music-raster,

- and he sang so as to attract the attention

of royalty itself. The Prince looked in
amazement. “Well he ‘might,” said this
original, whom ws will call Confucia,
« yoursson®is an odd figure.” = < Pardon

ol

me, madam” sajd,_le. Van Brock, ‘“my -

,’sqn;makes a great figure in all places, ‘but

not an odd fgure.” Confueia said, «“have
you had youy foes trod upon in this crowa
L 4 e
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- ¢ No, madam,” said Mr. ‘,Van Brock,

& none would take those liberties with me,”

““ I have,” said the lady; “twice I have
e 1 ¥ 2

suffered, and thrice o1 have inflicted.”

“ Pardon me, madam,” said Mr. Van

Brock, ‘ you were. wrong there ; your

o
propriety will be called in question.” “’No
Sir,” said she, <« that time s over; I_have

had ‘my trial, that is over; a gentleman

once took me in his arms and carried me
over a_ kennel; I said to him, what is
woman in the power of man?” ¢ Pardon
me,.;_xﬁ‘éd&m, you were wrong there% yséu
should have expressed obligation.” '

Lady Glastonbury tried to get Lady de

-Courcy into a party ‘to Vauxhall, but she
declined it. = Oh1 it is so delightf]!”

exclaitned « her ladyshlp, “ yow must see

Vauxhall, T am sure’ you will ke charmed
with it.” Tt is too much like a Maho-

metan paradise,” said Sir Robert; k.

have been there, but Iedo ot wish wy



daughter to go she has too much propriety
to wish to go mto such a medley scene of
high and low; good and bad.” ¢TI wish
Lady de Courcy would be more like other
people,” said her liadyship. ¢ I wish ex-

actly the reverse,” said Sir Robert, I

wish, other people would be more like Lady
de Courcy.”
The weather was fine, and the country
coming into high beauty ; and it was often
thought of, and talked about, how de)ligl‘ltful
Prudhoe Castle, and Hulne Abbey, must be
n)qw ;cand Lady de Courcy thinking it pru-
dent, on account of her situation, to decline
going into public; it was proposed to re-
turn into Northumber]and to have the heir
bom upon the estate lie was to inherit, and
the mo;her h,a.ve the 'advantage of reéover-
¢ingin country air. lI.@dy de Courcy gladly
. Bave into the plan, for she began to wish

for the quiet: and gase of the country. She.

was well pleased tg have seen London, and

LS =
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some of its gaieties, and perfectly ready t;)
give them up: she found nothing beyond
her home to interest her heart. « How
happy would poor Bfo;vn have been ‘with
such a wife as thee;” said Sir Robert; .
““ that dissipated fool, his wife, killed her
husband and child, by going intothe gay
world when she was nean lying-in. = Je-
mima declines going into public for that
reason, and gladly prepares for her jourhey
to the country: if I thought she could ever
aet like such a woman, I should wish she
had been still-born.” hasy: Hf

~ The journey, though long, between Lon-
don and Prudhoe Castle,’ was flapplly got
over; and Lady de Courcy amved there
in safety In a mon{h she presemted her ,
husband with a_fine healthy bey. .Sir Ro
bert de Grey seemed now tq have every*
wish of his heart gratified. < I havelived:”
he said,  to see my childrep’s children} I
‘cansay with old Simeon, ‘ Ligrd, now lettest

«
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thou thy servant departin. peace iy No,”
:‘sald Lord de Courcy, ‘¢ we cannot spate
you yet; do not sing nunc dimittis, till
Brydn is of age: when he comes of ‘age,
give up Hulne Abl;ey to him : and if your
Father in heaven does not claim you then.*
let youf daughter claim you; your age will
require constanf attention, and Jemima will
gladly repay to your old age the care and
attention you have bestowed upon  her
youth.” ¢ Be it s0,” said Sir Robert
‘“ as far as mortals can settle, we will make
tlys arrangement ; by that time I may have
a young Jemima to attend me—my own
Jemima révived in her blooming oﬁ'sprmo
I shall hot fear to meet with the fate of
Lear, when I abdicate my throne. Remem-
ber you have another tie now to drdw me
« here ; if the long-talleﬁ Blacks appear oftener
«on the road than .heretofore, you must $ay
grandpapa is come to look after his suc-
cesispr 1 cpnmdgr Brya,n as my boy; ywut
: L6
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Train up a child in the way heshould go, and when he is

old, he wiltnot depart from it.
@

. ——
'AQ

LADY pe Courcy would perform none
of her duties by deputy. The young Lord
Bryém was nurtured at her breast: blessed
w1th her husband, her father, and herchild,
she was the happlest of mortals ; she sought
not, she wished not for happiness away
from them ; they were her all in life. Her
poor neighbours claimed, and had a share
in Ber attention. % >

. Lord de Courcy didsot give up his pro-
perty to the donnmon of his steward, hut
went round his esé:ate, and saw that all was
properly mapaged ; and he allowed servarts
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and labqurers access to him 'io malke théiL
complamts He was very attentiveto county.
business : instead of being a corrupter of
his neighbours, he was an example, ‘and a
blessing to them. Hospitality presided at
his table, but not ostentation or extraya-
gance. Lady de Courcy pursued the same
- plan at Prudhoe Castle, she had ‘heen
brought up in at Hulne Abbey: she over-
looked the schools, went into the cottages,
-and sometimes, accompanied by Lord de
Courcy, she would go into the farm-houses,
and eonverse for a short time with the
tenants, and hear if they had complaints to
make. '

Time rolled on, and the fami[y inereased
at Prudhoe Castle ; both Lord ‘and Lady |
de Ceurcy paid attentlon to  their lntf"aﬂt
minds ; none were gent to schoo] all ywere
nutured at home under the parental eye
There was a tutor for (the sons, and 2
gaverness for the danglﬂ;ers but still ﬂW »

«
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father and mothel watched over tb,pu' edu-,
cation.
Lord de Courcy and Sir Robert de Grey)
were decidedly of opinion, where the pa-
rents led virtuous domestic lives, to educate
children at home was a far safer plan than
to hazard their health and morals in public
schools. Sir Robert said, I know that
in most of our public schools viee is puniéhed
and discouraged whenever it is found out,
but this is far from being sufficient. unless
our youth are at the same time taught to
fonm a right judgment of  things, aﬂd to
know properly what is virtue.
¢« For this purpose, whenever they read
the lives and actions of such men as have :
. been famous in their generation, it should
not be thought enough to make them barely
¢ understand SO many, Greek and Latin sen-
tences ; but they should be asked their api-
nion of such an agtion or saying, and obliged
to give their reasons why they consider it

L]
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~ very mach mistaken,  still gives @ clearer:
light into his motives for the action. Plu-,
tarch tells ‘us, that Alexander- in his youth
had a master named Lysimachus, who,
«though he was a man destitute of all polite-
ness, ingratiatéd himself both with Philip
and his pupil, and became the second man
at court by caling the king Peleus, the

* prince Achilles, and himself Pheenix. It is
no wonder if Alexander having been thus
used not only to admire but o personate
Achilles, should think it glorious to imitate
‘hir in_this piece of cruelty and extrava-
gance.

““T'o carry this thought still farther, I shall
suggest it to the consideration of parents
. and precept.ors, whether instead of a theme
or cc;py of verses, which are the usual exer-
®ises, as they are callg&-iﬁ the school phrase;
it would not be more for his improvemet
that a boy should be employed once or
twice a week, in writing his opinions ox
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such persons and such tliingé, as cseur to
him in his reading : that he should descant
_upon the actions of Turnus or Aineas ; shew
wherein they excelled or were defective;
censure or approve any particulai' actions,
observe how it might have been carried o

- a greater degree of perfection; and how it
exceeded, or fell short in o*hers. He might
at the same time mark what was moral in
any speech, -and how far it agreed with the
character of the person speaking. ~Such

~ exercises would soon strengthen his judg-
ment in what is blameable, or praise-viol:
thy, and give him an early instruction if
morality.

“ Next to these examples to be met with

in books, is a good plan, mentioned in Ho: ,
race; of setting hefore youth the examples
of infamous or honsurable characters; g
their cotemporaries: that poet’ tells us; it
was the method his father made use of 10
‘meline him to any pacticular virtue:
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gix"é him an abhorrence to any particular
vice. ¢ I says Horace, “my father ad-,
vised 'me to live within bounds, and be eon-
tented with the for’tung he should leave me:
:Do you not see, he would say, the misera-
hle condition of Burrus and the son of Al-
bus? » Let the misfortunes of these two
wretches teach wou to avoid luxury and
extravagance. If he would inspire me with
an abhorrence of debauchery, do not, he
would say, make yourself like Sectanus;
when you may be happy in the enjoyment
of lawfal pleasures. How scandalous, would -
he say, is the character of Trebonius, who
was lately caught in bed with another
man’s wife! 'To illustrate the force of this
» method, the poet adds, that as a headstrong
patient, who awill not at first follow his’phy-
Sician’s presqriptions; og:'ows orderly when
e hears that his neighbours are dying
around him ; 4s0 wouth is often frightened

=
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“from vice by hearing the. evxl conchuences /
.it brings upoen others.’ _

“ Xenophon's schools of equity, in lfisl’}fe i

of Cyrus the Great, are sufficiently known j
he tells us, that the Persian children wenb
to school, and employed their time as dili-
gently in learning the principles of justiclze
and sobriety, as the youdh in other coun:

tries did to acquire the most difficult arts ’
aud sciences: their governors spent most
part of the day in hearing their mutual ac-
cusations one against the other; whether
“for violence, cheating, slander, or ingiati-
tude ; and taﬁght them how to give judg:
ment against those who were found to be
in any way guilty of these crimes. I need
not expatiate on the story of the long and »
short coat, for which Cyrus> himself was
punished, as it is equ.lly well known as aﬂ)’)
case in Lyttleton. :
~““ The method which Apuleius tells us the

e
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i lncij;zxn Gymnogophists took to educate their®
disciples, is still more eurious and remark- ,
able :'J\yhen'their dinner is ready, before it
is served up, the masters inquire of every
sparticular scholar how he has employed his
time since sun-rising; some of them answer,
that h{wiﬁ?g been chosen as arbiters between
two persons they have settled their differ-

" ‘ences, and made them friends ;—some, that
they have been executing the orders of
their parents ;—and others, that they have
either found out something new by their
owa agplication, or acquired it from the
instructions of their companions; but if there
happens to be any one amongst them who
cannot make it appear that he has em-

» ployed the morning };o»advamage, he is im-
mediately exeluded from the company. and
Bbliged to work while the rest' are at
dinner. ; :
“ It is not isapossible, that from these se-

veral method$ &f ';)roducigg virtue in tie

-
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‘minds 6f boys, some general.method might /
" be invented.® What.should be enﬁeavqured‘ |
to be inculeated is, that youﬁl-caj);{ot be
too soon taught the_principles of virtue, '
as the first impressions made on the mind,’

are always the strongest.
¢ The archbishop of Cambray makés Te-

lemachus say, that thoughhe was young in
years he was old in the art of knowing how :
to ‘keep both his own, and his father’s
secrots, < When my father,” says the
prince, ¢ went to the siege of Troy Ae
took me on his knees: and, after having
embraced and blessed me, as he was sur-
rounded by the nobles of Ithaca,—Oh! my
friends, said he, into your hands I commit
the edncatlon of my sen: if ever you loved #
lis father shew it in your care’to him: but,
above all, do not omﬂt to ferm him Jusf
sincere, and faithful in keeping a secret.’ i

¢ These words of my fathe,” says Tele

~ machus, * were continuaily repeated to1%°

<«
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by his ffiends in his absence; who madeno”
scruple of communicating to ne their un-o
easinéjs)s to see my mother surrounded by
Vlnvérs, and the measyres they designed to
“take on that occasion.’ He adds, that he _
was 50 pLeased‘ at being thus treated like a
man, ‘and at the confidence reposed in him,
that he never one abused it; nor could all
the insinuations of his father’s rivals, ever
~get him to ‘betray what was committed to
him under the seal of secrecy. =
¢¢ There is hardly any virtue which a lad
might ¥not thus learn, by practice and
example. - '
I have heard of a schoolmaster who used
_at certain,times to give his scholars six-
* penge a-piece, that faey might tell lum the
next day, hotv they had _employed it. * The
“third part was alwags“to be laid out in cha-
I‘lty, and every boy was blamed, or com-"
mended, gs ho codld make it appear he had :
chosen 2 fit ohject"

o -
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o ki
i dren, they muyst be more strictly watched,”
and guarded against vice, thawwhere num-,
bers }neet the offspring of the good and
; bad; and their numbers preclude particular
~ucare and intimate kno_Wledge of their pro-
- pensities and actions.” ‘

& Eew ”’ said Sir Robert, ‘ consider a
child as an heiw of 1mmortahty, that they
must live to eternity, either in blessedness,
or damnation, as they have acted in this

life ; and that each one is accouptable for
his,own actions. Parents frequently con-
sider their children only as play-things, or
as a source of pride to transmit their titles
and riches to posterity. The tutors flatter
their vices and encour‘age\them In viee, as a
ulneans of enriching /hemselves elder bro-
thers and sisters will tyrannize over them,
ud endeavoyy to keep them in ignorance,
t¢ further their views of oppression, and
plunder. And. nome will cohisider this is a
being with anvintmertal soul, I am aiming
Y vor. m s M -
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visits were froquent between Prudhoe Cas-
tle and Hulne Abbey.. His enjoyment was
tull when surrounded by his daughter, her
hnsband, and her children. Theyseemed

exempted from calamities: they lived in .
excesses of no kind: their health was not
destroyed, and their offspring were blessed
with good constitutions.

‘The happy Lord and Lady Cardross
| came much into this social circlé,'and were
also blessed with = healthy fair-provaising

offspring : their enjoyments were in the
sattie ¥utine as those at Prudhoo Castle ;
they overlooked their poor neighbeurs, and
dependants, and made their children the
treasure of their life; they formed.a large

s circle when the twg families were umted
it was an agreement tint when Dryburgh
“Abbey came.to ngﬂfoe Castle, or Pm&-
Koe' Castle went to Dryburgh Abbey, aH
the childrep were m" the party. The youno‘
Lord Nawark‘seenied likely to tread in the

M2 e
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Steps of his father, for he early in lifeshewed
a great partiality for Lady Jemima Fitz-
Lacy. “We grow young in our oﬁ's;iﬁng,"
Lord Cardross oncg said to Lady de
Courcy: “ Nawark can no more resist the »
vcharms of your Jemima, than I could resist
yours: he is all my own child, but if Tmay
trust appearances, he mayt be happy in his
love. Lady Jemima Fitz-Lacy seems to
favour him.” ¢ We shall tread in my fa-
ther’s steps,” said Lady de Courcy ; ¢ free
as I was left, so will my children be left:
my father has never repented the lihertphe
allowed me : Lord de Courcy is the most
dutiful and affectionate of sons to him.”

Lord and Lady Greenwich (;:‘ame ocea-
sionally with their lovql\y children, into these
hapifj? circles : they used to «say when the
four houses were aésvn}bled, for Sir Rober?
de Grey was rarely away from his daugft-
ter, ‘the hous®they assemblgd in might be
called Millennium Hall,« f6r it more resent
bled a millennium than an earthly habit® |
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tion: here was no envying, backbiting,J
saying things they ought not ;" but sensibley
amiable society, full of good-will to each
other, and all around: them: there was no

* heart-burning, least the children should form

attachments, and one be richer than the
other,: each parent thought there was no
society so desirable for their children as

: those of their dearestfriends. When Lord

fmd Lady Warminstér and Sir Robert de
Grey met, th'éyr used to say they reapcd-the ;
reward of a well-spent life in a happy old
agt ; They were free from infirmities, and
saw their children amiable and happy :
and their children’s children likely to follow
in their stops.  * Virtue is its own reward,”

" we may truly say, tzey added. How happy

gis an old agé free from pains, and helpless-
ness, and nét gallec With that worse than a
serpent’s tooth, an unthankful child; and

may we not ff‘om ‘f\ence infer, that the faults

. of children coinmonly originate in the pa-

4
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Yents; if they are properly trained; :;n:i a
-good examplt set them, do they err: we
may say no! :

Is it fair to speak,of the latter days of
the Tabbies, as their penance was invelun-»
tary 7 it has been seen what pains they took
to get married ; therefore their gcekibacy
cannot be imputed to thém as a fault, but
their malignity is voluntary, that may: it is
no praise to them if others err: or will they
atone for a sin, by finding out, and proclaim-
ing those of others? still less, will they blot
out sins by imputing them where theyedo
not exist? A single woman has her duties
to perform, and will be required to dis-
charge them as well as the married: Sally
Sllke continued in an\etemal round of en-»
gagements each mnight at the card- table :
but age, which was ®vidently, clawing her’
m his clutch, was unheeded, unthought- -of
by her. Sallythought se lorg as she f(,u!_ld
out others were wicked, sh® xiust be a saint

»
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 herself, and thought not of working oitt her
own salvation with fear and trembling;
and él}riving to enter in at the strait gate;
or if she did think, she thought she could
¢ enter by main fo‘rce, and bluster, as she had

pushed through this world. = Sally was one

‘e‘venéngu seated at the card-table, and, as
usual, fell asleep ; the party were patient,

- winked upon one another, and said, it is her °

way: at last Mr. Black grew impatient,
and gave her a kick of the foot, and ex-
pected;she would rouse and say what a devil
of a Irick that was;—but, wonderful to re-
late, Sally took it patiently. < Is Sally
grown mild?” they said. ¢ We will pinch
her arm.” They pinched and tweaked her
- like 2 group of fairies, but nought did it
~avail, Sally spoke not; this was So ex-
* traordinary., they l.)eggn to take means to
‘wake her, but Sally awoke not. A phy-

sician was at.hand ; he said, ¢ Muys. Silke _

will wake n.mffore in thi.s world : her soul
. ' M 4 >
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¥s fled to eternity from the cargd-table; while P
she was thinking of nothing but settlmg her |
neighbours’ accounts, she is suddenly ¢ called ]
to settle her own: wholly unprepared; she
xs the foolish virgin, who slumbered and ¢
slept while she ought to have been tnmmmg
her lamp ; the bridegroom came Whll(—;f she'
was sleeping, and she is shit out. .

The awful warning did not seem deeply
felt in the party ; the body was removed, and}_ 2
another sat down to finish the rubber. It
- was very shocking to be sure, every body
said, but she was a very busy, meédling
woman, and very' officious, and dressed ‘.
such a figure, I declare the first time I saw
her; I called out ‘a mad woman! and then
her tours were such sQ‘ange things ; ' ghe V'Y"
and her maid in a hack-chaise, and she got
mto such strange adveutures and how ex-*
traordmary it was she loved so to talk of
the debts and difficulties of otlaers,uand wase :
always finding out none wlzré‘w‘ithoqt them :

<
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her father _wés all his life yearly goiny

-downhill in his affairs, and she had for some,

years one brother in a French prison, hay-
ing fled into Frrance to avoid one in England,
when Jack a-roast-beef was seized upon
by the national assembly, and thrown into
prison, where he was employed as a tailor ;
and another was some years in the sanctuary
of Holyrood-house: people of good man-
ners and feeling avoided these topics to
her ; but Sally’s tongue was eternally run-
ning on the subject: was she a fool, or
withort }'eeling? Nobody should speak of
a halter whose father was hanged ; but she
thought, being a baronet’s daaghter, made
her privileged to be impertinent : she was

. much like Lady Bluemantle, of old: we

may say of her, she has for some years
woutdone the whole s1s*erh00d of gossips in
lavention, qmck utterance, and  unpro-

‘voked,mahce,._‘ to freat others always with
- the utmost rigour they deserve, is brutality,
& 1

M 3 3
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‘and heﬂ Whlte gown, like a robe de chambres
Ithought I should have died with laughing.”

This was the end of Mrs. Silke, in a

few days her memory was consigned to

oblivion; for Miss Green had eloped to
Gretna Green, with the rich Mr. Aimwell’s
“heiry: sbevery body was busy settling

what clothes ths bride would have, what

equipages, and where, and what, the house

would be. Thus did Sally Silke “ fret and

strut her hour upon the stage, and then
Was seen no more.”

Mojly Frost caught a bad cold, which
settled upon her lungs, death led her hence,
though slow—Dby steps so suraw—.-yet, Molly
took not the warning ; sh€ was still thinking

_hersdf the idol of men, and was full of
her” own peyfectm{s, and her neighbours’
aVices ; Mrs, Mary batl the characteristic
of Lady Bla,st who, in what she said,
i bhghted likg an gasterly wind, and wither-
ed every repuj:amon she breathed upon : $he

5
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could marry a woman of qél‘ality to her
footman, make an ipnocent yorung Wwomai
blcr with child, or fill a healthy young “man
with distempers not to be named—she
could turn a.v1s1t into an intrigue, and a ,
" distant salate into ~an assignation; she
could beggar the wealthy and degrade the
noble—tell you the slips wof great-g;i'and;
mothers, and fraduce the memory of ho-
nest coachmen who have been in their
graves these hundred years* : she was t00
full of the vices of others to think of ber
own, or thought she atoned for hey oy
backslidings, by revealing those of others.
The night hefore she died, hearing of o
young handsome man, just come out in the
‘gay world, she was confident “he ﬁloﬂ]d
“ fall th love with het, ‘and make hel‘ ‘his
bride in a fortnight; Molly sunk back i
“ber chair expatiating on her own unrwalled
beauty, and perfectnons*’ G el

A

o Tﬁken from t.heJSpéctfitor )
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Dldﬁ Mrs Crabtree become the friend
and benefactor of youth? »No, that gal-
ling’wound of celibacy continually festered,
and all young people were envied, because

, ‘they had a chance of what she had outlived
hers for; she was restless and malignant;
.always’searching for and proclaiming the
real and imaginary faults of others; and
msisting she was the only perfeci; character
m the world. But, somehow or other,
though she constantly averred she was the
only woman in the world to make a good
wife, no map ever would take. her testimo-
nials of herself, and make the trial ; that acid
face always seemed to give the lie to her
own assertions of amidbility ; and if her
relptions are so faulty, as she says, how
is it likely she s¥oald be so amiable, was

a the query ? But J#ydia still dirtied her

» own nest, supposing she was by that mag-
mfymg her owa virtues, _ She happened
to be in Gompany one’”’day with a svery

>
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partial friend of her youngest siste;,“wh‘o
was eulogizing her very highly ; and paint:
ihg a lovely portrait, with the glowing
and partial hand of friendship: this was
beyond endurance—Mrs. Lydia bit her :
il-fi)s abused, tilted up her chair: the
friend stood her ground steadily, a,hd. in-,
sisted hers was the true pgrtrait.  Mus.
Lydia grew so enraged, she tilted up her
chair, till it gave way, and she sprawled
upon the floor, struck her head upon the
fender, and the last words she uttered were,
¢ I’'m sure I'm more a.dmired.u” iy :
The ruling passion was strong in death
in the end of the Tabbies. Let it bea
warning, that to ba defamatory Quixottes,
is not the purpose for which we ‘are gent
into the world ; but to pixify our own sinful
bodies, and “ work sut our own salvation .
with fear and trembhng How little does »

“it avail in the grave how FRang good din-,

sersewe have been parta‘ke);s pf, ‘or hOW
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m*any fharacters we have blackensd. To
feed the- huntrry, clothe the ngked, visit the
sield, assist the stranger and those in prison,
_should be remembered to be the commands
of our Judge, and what he will require at
_our hands at the day of judgment. D
It cAnnot be expected that Mr. and Mis.
William - Pertpn were such a ecouple as
Lord and,Lady de Courcy; or that the old
girl, as Mrs. William called her husband’s {
mother, had such an henourable old age as
Sir Robert de Grey. Mus. William and
gill ijed mych like cat and dog: he was
sordid, she fond of spending ; he cared only
for his farm, and she wanted to be always

¢

visiting ; till at last Bii insisted she should
VigZ without him : ‘when she was asked after
her husbagd, hes answer was, *Bill's at
home, feeding his p),gs » Old Mrs. Perton
» ‘and Maria were if perpetual warfare which
. should be m1stre§s of the house, and as Maria
couk\ not alvmys come off victorious she

>
3
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was, when conquered, full . odf spita ; dhe
would kick byaccident, and splll her dinner
over Mrs. Perton’s gown, and such mbdes
0£, the art of ingeniously tormenting: to
add to the happiness of the social circle, Mirs.
il:iobnail’s:second son was married, and she
gave up the farm to him; she and. thes
- daughter-in-law lived together, till at last
they fought, and the son said he. would be
plagued with his ;njnotrbér no longer: this
Lear in petticoats then came to Knowton,
and insisted upon living with the Pertons,
as she had been the cause of Molly bégng;i
lady. Maria consented to this arrange-
ment, Willidrr_h,and Mius. Perton rebelled,
but to no purpose »:Maria, with her mother
for an auxiliary, was now always wctmmus;
the oldugirl was set at debance : Mrs Hob
‘nail and Mrs, Willifp Perton ruled the o
roast. Mrs, Hobnail had now an oppor- *
tunity of playing off the lady, she sat in the,
pa.rlsur all day, and B Sthe bell a great

o
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i dea’I; her coagh she had not to ride in, but®

Mrs. William Perton’s chay she frequently,
. drove out in; the servants complained she
. was more trouble than the whole house

3

» besides. ty
Master Perton grew up, and the ug]y\"
Wwen s‘)tilluadhered to his face; he was a hope-
ful genius ; in hi¢ childhood always in mis-
" chief, huntihg the pigs, and causing their
miscarriage ; whipping the young poultry
to death ; pulling up half-grown vegétables,‘ ‘
and gathering half-grown fruit ; drowning
cats and dogs«was his favourite diversion. -
Mrs. William Perton never suffered him to
be contradicted, he should do<s he pleased.
The first agt of his manhood was getting the
5 dairuxf-/maid with child: Mrs. William Per-
ton was veryp prou’i of that ; she insisted it
“was a proof of his legibifnacy. ““ He would :
fot be 'a Perton,” she said, and so said the
neighbours, *if it Wad not been so.” Young
Hopeful seented” t¢ bid fair to be the fatfer

| >
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of the parish, and was so e;;pensi?e inhis |
amours, grand papa, Bill was out of all pa-
tlence with him, and te get him out of the
way he shipped him off to the East Indies, ,

where some of the name had signalized.

o

themselves in the service of Venus, and this
heir of the Knowton honours soon fell:a vie-
tim to debauchery on Asiatic ground.

Mrs. William Perton was so afflicted at *
the loss of her son, nothing afforded her any
consolation but the gin bottle ; and in her
fits of inebriety she cast the eyes of Igve
upon the horsekeeper. ‘¢ The sow regurped
to her wallowing in the mire,” and the frail
dresser of hosses yielded to her suit. ~Bill
wore his antlers Yéry patiently ; he was not
of the impatient spirif; of Othello, that¥said, «
“* A Horned man’s a nfoNster and a beast;”
but bore the alienation of his wife with for-#
titude, a proof, the neighbours said of hif
legitimacy: it was thé; common Pertod
erékt. : PSRN

€
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- Mis. Qlobnf.:il tried to get the manages
ment of the dairy, but the old girl did stand
her ground there, in the kitchen and dairy
she still ecould govern; in the parlour and
.drawing-room, Maria and Mrs. Hobnail
were supreme. -
+ How ﬁappily Mzs. Perton passed the win-
ter of her days i this sweet society, may be
egsily imagimed. Murs. William Perton was
quite a fury in her cups, and she was rarely
sober: Mrs. Hobnail had nobody here dare
oppose her : Bill tookrefuge with thepigs for
peace and quuat, for none could he find in
the house. Maria and her mother sometimes
quarrelled for somethmg tocdo, then the
thunder rolled incessant&i one day in the
b 1mds¢ of one of these storms a beggar came
to the door, cand Matia flew out in & fury
“and beat-the beggar. away : that enterprise
gained for this ma.nsmn,of peace, the appel-
lation of B Bantegga.rs Hall.
The day Sn* Robert de Grey attamed

T
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“the age of sixty-five he was at Prudhoe |,
Castle, witlt the family from Massingham

Hall and Dryburgh Abbey ; the young ones

L

wished for a gala on,grandpapa’s birth-day,

_and they were treated with a ball; this wasa*
high festival for the children, and tohheighten
the enjoyment the parents must dancé with
them ; grandpapas and grandmammas were
not exempted. Sir Robert, #s the hero *
of the day, began with Lady Warminster.
The amusement was to see the children se-
lecting their favourites ; Liord Nawark teok
Lady Jemima Fitz-Lacy; 'sanrd Di'ymi’s
favourite was Miss Howard, the eldest
child of Lo&! Greenwich, who bid fair to

" rival her mothe” in exterior;  and M.
Howard danced with Lady Isabella‘Roy- ¢
nings; who far outshong her enother as a
beauty. It wasa mst happy.day ; and it*
seemed a doubt whether most enjoyed by
young or old: the grandfathers appeared a5
hafpy as the chlldren ;* Sir< Robert paid

€
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it was < proof they were in their »seconde
childhood. b 5 e
Lotd Nawark often shewed signs of pos-
sessing his father’s enthusiasm; he was
«over-heard saying to I;ady Jemima—

“ My fancy forms thee of angelic kind—
. Your snilling eyes attempering every ray,
“Shing sweetly lambent with celestial day;
Gmltless I gaze; Heaven listens while you sing.”

Lord Cardross repeated this to Lady de
Courcy; “heis my own child,” he said; T
have grown young again in my boy: but
yoir Jemima does not listen with the insen-
sibility. you did,”  “ Time must shew,”
Lady de Courcv said.

Wh_en the children were tir_d of dancing
they sat down to supper';" and music and

b singii;ug‘ were the amusements for the rest
of the evening. flow happy felt ail the
%ocial circle;, Lord Cardross sat for a short
time absorbed, and then said, *How natu-
rally does this,sight lead our contemplation
to the advantagey which flow from virtu-

®
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“ous education; and what sve hive ;';éeﬁ :
«clsewhere, of the miseries which ensue from
the neglect of it. The mind Wlthout early
instruction will, in &1l probability, become
Aike the vineyard of the sluggard. If left’
to the propensities of its own depraved will
what can we expect but the most luxlriots
growth of unruly appetites; which in time
will break forth into all mannéy of scanda- *
lous irregularities. What, but that anger,
like a prickly thorn, will arm the temper
with an untractable moroseness; pecvash
ness, like a stinging nettle, vender the ®on-
versation irksome and forbidding ; avarice,
like some cfloaking weed, will teach the
fingers to gripe, and the hands to oppress:
revenge, like some poisonous plant r plete o
w1th.’baneful _]lllCES, ranhe in ¢the heart, and
meditate mischief te its neiglbour ; Whﬂg
unbridled lusts, like swarms of noisome in-
sects, taint each rising ’?ﬁeught gm(%/rendef
every Jmaﬂmahqn of_the “heéart on]y sevil

<
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con’ aly. Such are the usual pr'oducts

of sava.ge nature, suchs the pr5pens1t1es ofe
the uncultlvated soul!

Wher;ﬁ, let thie mind be put under the

murture and admeonition of the Lord; let'

holy discipline clear the soil ; let sacred in-
sh‘uctrons sow it with the best seed s |
skill and vigilance dress the rising shﬁﬁfs‘*
' direct the young ideas how to spread ;
‘wayward passions how ‘te move. Tﬁen'
- what a different state of the mner man will
quigkly take place! charity will breathe
her sweets, ‘aml hope expand her blossoms :

the personal virtues display their graces,
and the social ones their fru:?s the senti-
ments become generous ; the carriage en-
wdearjug; the life honourable and useful.
The principlos we” imbibe, and the habits
e contract_in our'shjrly years, are nof
tatters of small moment, but of the utmost
‘eehseqrence imaginable. They not only
give o transient, dr_supegficial tincture to

g 3
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our first appearance in life; hut most com:
‘monly stamp’ the form of our whole future
conduct, and even of our eternal state.*”
* Both you and I, Cardross,” said Lord
1e Courcy, “ have numberless obligations>
to Sir Robert : he was the guide and mo-
nitor of my 5;out.h; I traly reveréncg hia
as my father.” ¢ To both father and -
daughter, I have obligations inaumerable,” ’
said Lord Cardross; * my passion for Je-
mima, like Aaron’s rod, swallowed up all .
others ; T might haye been a proﬂigate:})ut
for her; the misery I have erdured, 1 trst,
has been for my good. You are a rare
stance, DeCourcy, of happiness and vir-
tue: you have not been driven through the
refiner’s fire.” = ¢ Having free access 0.
Hulpe Abbey was refinement to me,” said
Lord de Courey ; ““ I soon learnt to prize
that soociety above all others: the gootl
should never be inaccessible, Sir Robert’

—_—

* Taken from Hervey’s Muditations:
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. has said’to me, All men have then' frmltlesa
whoeyer looks for a friend without imper»
fections will never find what he seeks: we

. are not always equaldy content with our-

* selves, how should we be so with our friend®>
We lovs ourselves, neveltheless, with all
our faults, and we ought to love our friend
in like manner you have your failings, and
" I have mine : ; but our candour in mutually ;
confessing our errors, and our indulgence
m excusing each other, ought to remove al
feags of any breach in ffiendsllip. There
is %o dross,inthe mind of Sir Robert; he
_was not afraid of trusting his daughter in
male society ; he has no epvy 7 of his heirs :

- T am certain he will give up Hulne Abbey

- to Bﬁ?:n when he comes of age, and have

1o petztesse of fa,ncgrmo' he shall not have s0.

Tnuch respect paid hu‘ﬁ and he may come

to want money. He will have no appre-

hensxonf qof m@etlm with the fate of Lear ;
but swill be p'i'easec'l 0 seq Bryan trpadmg
VOL. III. . : ‘
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in his steps. Sir Robert will never cause
any one to wish for His death; he will be
unfeignedly lamented go when he may.”

« T shall lament his loss as the best of
-athers,” said Lord Cardross: “ never can '
I cease to feel for him and his daughter
love, respect, and almost adoration;f.they)
are my better geniuses. De Courcy, you
must sanction these feelings ; “in time I
hope to have a right to them. Nawark
treads in my steps—Lady Jemima Fitz-
Lacy is fascinating to him, as her motifer
was to me. I fondly hope thet love will
meet return: with ‘what rapture shouldI
embrace that\éhg_ilic creature’s daughter as
mine ; she is a lovely blossom, aad will be
the treasure of Nawark’s life.” * Itis early *
days to talk of love for them"’ said Lmd
de Courcy : “ It is not:too early for him t0
feel it,” said Lord Cardross; * I found a :
letter he was writing tou;Lady Jomi na—it
recalled my own. enthsiastic days to my

o
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: mmd £ mustread to you how fondly Na-~
vwark loves Lady Jemima. 3 5

¢¢ Charmer of my Soul,

“ Hourly I pine and languish for the mo-—>
ments thaf are to bless me again with your
presenge.  This place is a desert, a wilder-
Ness without you. The Ettrick, the Tweed,

l"and the Yarrow, cease to have beauties,
when you are not here. Can Melrose Abbey
charm when you are distant? There could
[ spénd whole days surveying its beauties,
werf th8u by,my side ; but far distant from
you, it is insupportably mela.ncholy—lts
gloom strikes a mortal chi’> to my heart.
Nature andvart have been bountiful to us;
but without you what gan charm? Cgme,
my Jemima, bless our scenery with your
presence . A
¢ Come see what pleasures in our plains abound ;

The wod}ls, she féuntdlns, and the flow’ry grounds.
Hera I could live, and’lo),e, and die with you !’

» N‘), b
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to a loBk, a smile from the countehance Gf
inno?ence'! Were I to live anew, I Would
not exchange characters—all I could wish
changed is, that my seul’s idol should return
my love. But I have much to be thankfl
to Proyidence for, earth was not meant for
‘our heaven.”

Lord Nawark was sent abroad when he
entered tHe nineteenth year of his age.
Lord Cardross had sought with anxious as-
siduity for an elderly steady clergyman to
agcompany him in his trayels. A young
nn aear hissown age, whose sole object
_would be to ingratiate himself with the

young Peer, and for thaf, Furpose be his
pander in vice, Lord Cardross would not
thisfk of. Mr. Benson was a friend and
neighbour, and an )excellent_parish tf)'riest :
* him he intsusted wi,tl*BJthe care of ‘ his future
‘heir, Lord Nawark was allowed to take -
" an aﬁyctj,on%’seolel?\}e of Lady Jemima Fitz-
LS L) N 3 g

& >
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“Lacy ; “and he vowed unalterablelove to
her : that no time, o distance, could ever
remove her image from his heart—true as
the needle to the pole :

< “ Where ’er I roam, whatever realms to see,
My heart untravell’d, still will turn to thee.”

Lord Nawark was pleased Wlth the iden
of his travels, for his lively lmagmatlon
fondly thirsted for knowledge—tyet, to quit
such a home as his, and such a neighbour-
hood, caused many a pang to his feeling
heart. - But the day arrived for him to quit
Dryburgh Abbey. He Was(,ﬁrst to trewel
about Great Britain. Lord Cardross would
not send him wbroad to see foreign coun-
 tries, ignorant of the beauties of his own.
He firsts traversed Scotland, then Enghgnd,
and crossed over to Chlais. » After some
time spent in Parig _he passed through*
France, and crossed the Pyrenees intd
Spam Madrid, Seville andﬁrranady t1165’

LS 2 £
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sjfént gome tfme at, and embarked at Bay-
celona for Sicily. [There they ascended
Mount Etna, and made some stay at Pa-
lermo. Lord Nawark then crossed into
. Greece, and smveyed the classic ground
and pursued his travels through Turkey in
aEurope, and traversed Russia, spending
some time both in Moscow and Peters-
burgh. He then set off for Poland and
rested at Warsaw ; and then traversed Ger-
many, devoting some time to a residence
in, Vienna ; for that is like going the tour
o‘f;thg World;—all nations resort to Vienna.
From thence they proceeded to Italy, and
thoroughly traced all the intgresting remains
of anthulty, and then s forward for Swit-
zerhnd The wonderful produgtions of
nature amaged tlemd some time; and they
* then entered Hollax,nﬂ and amongst the
*Duteli bade adieu to foreign parts, and pre-
pared agam,, 1§1,1’ untravelled hearts, to re-
“fugn to Engldnu Three years had how
N44 )
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been consumed, and Lord Nawark, wad of
age. Lord Cardross took his family to:
‘London to meet him, )
Joyful was the meetlng Lord Car-
dross said, on embracmg him:  Graci-,
“ous Heaven! I thank thee for restoring
my son safe to my arms, and %ugh ag
a father may feel proud of = Mr. Bénson
has been warm in your praisg, and his
- truth I knew I could rely upon. He would
i not utter a falsehood to flatter or deceive
me. Your appearance confirms all he has
said. You are not a proﬂlgate—-you fire
not a puppy.” The slim youth®was now a
manly figure, full of information and of
pleasing mannersi, He had thoroughly seen
all Wmth seeing in his travels. He MnOt !
go to(,say he had been n such and such
countries, and at hlscreturn L more igno-
aant than the book- trav’ellels “He was ne

epicure, and his eating and drmkmo formed 1

>

no part of his account of Kus,trave]'s Bmld
e « 2

a2
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_ings and scemery; he had a flow’of elo*
quence to describe, and the sotiety he kept;
was amongst persons of rank. and good
education—the soil had not Ilain fallow,

* and been choked with weeds ; the care of th™,
cultivatgr, was conspicuous—good seed was
Sown’, and the tares carefully rooted out.

Lord Cardross felt his satisfaction in his

" son daily iferease. I shall now go down
to my grave in peace, thankful I have such
an heir to leave behind me. - Nawark, we
'wig.l return to Dryburgh Abbey, and cele-
bmteayom‘)ccming of age; that shall be our
first rejoieing.” 2 2 -

¢ Tell me,” said L01d Mwalk ¢ does
my oyn Jemima think of me still?” << She

» wily rejoice to see you,” said Lerd Car-
dross, * furthermdre must depend upch your

*merit. Copvince )hes' you are worthy of
*her : she is then yowr's.” The family stop-

" ped at. Prudhge G}\Stle in their return home,

and there théjdy évgs rehgwéd. The bloom-

~

N S -
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tag girl of fifteen; Lord Nawark wad left,
was now matured into the graceful woman
of eighteen. Lady Jemima had beenfor a
year introduced intc the world: she was
j\A[rlmost as lovely as her mother in her per-°
son, and from the same mode of education,
was nearly resembling her in cﬁ'amcterf
Opinions were divided in company, whether
most to admire the mother or daughter. -
Lady Jemima was no more spoiled by flat-
tery than her mother. Lady de Courcy did
not try to persuade her she was plain, g)nd
when she found herself admired, to say it
was self-delusion, she was not admired ; it
was only her own conceit : she told her she
was handsome, but not to pride herself on
beauty,%or make a boast of it: it was'no
merit of her own; and by pride and affec-
tation, she. destroyed it : and no’ to SUPPOse
she was all her life, and wherever she went, :
to be the greatest beauty. but to le o to
retn‘e with a good gra~e, and give way to
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yo&ngei‘ beauties ; and secure attention to
herself by awell-cultivated mitid, and pleas;
ing manners.
When Lord Nawax,k saw such matured
s loveliness, he lost all command of himself=,
he flew and clasped Lady Jemima in his
&rms.» f‘ Beloved of my heart,” he said,
 never have you been one moment absent
* from my niind. Wherever I went, I saw
but you : all were dross and dowdies to me,
compared with you: La belle Frangoise, la
belle Espagnole, et tous les belles, de tous
lesé)a‘yfs‘ ; to all who extolled them to me I
said, ‘These may do for those who never
saw Lady Jemima Fitz-Lacy® One glance
of her 9ye is worth all these.” In all places
» whege I was asked, in what countryin Eu-
rope were the mo$t f)eautlful women'? I
:sau;, £ In Engl‘md > »° Where are they
West educated? < In F England.” ¢ Where
"most virtuous 1k ’In England.’ < Where
best,wwes bést 'mdth;rs ,and dauvhters /&

NG' 3
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Y'said, “ In England.> To be worthyjof
vou, has been the aim-of my life ; tell me of
my faults, I will instantly renounce _theih.”
Lord Cardross appeared now to feel ac-
#+al happiness and exultation in his son.— °
« Qur merciful Father,” he would say,

- ¢ has many blessings to bestow ﬁpo? his
children. Think of me in‘the romantic ra-
vine at Rokeby, the picture of woe and de- -
span‘ and little short of madness: and look
on me now : all this. I owe to social hap-
piness: some would in my state have com-
mitted suicide: others had> recourse ,to
drunkenness, supposing it the water ofiLe-
thé ; others planged into profligacy. What
a debt of gratitude I owe to my, heaven]y
Father for sending the society I taere
found; and to you for ingrafting me amongs?
You. Sir Robert almyst appeared a saviou?
“to me ; never can I foro‘et my ob]watmn’a‘
to him : from that hour 1,tasted l3apr;1nesﬂ
it has increased more a}ld*‘m'ore, and now
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“my cup seems overflowing. I have but orie
_more request to make to Heaven ; and then
with unbounded thankfulness, I could sing
nunc dumattis, or witly patient 1esi&nation
v submit myself to any evils or infirmities.”
The family at Prudhoe Castle consented
’to bp present at the rejoicings at Dryburgh
Abbey, on the coming of age of Lord Na-
wark. Thé family at Massingham Hall were
claimed as being in duty bound to attend
the celebration of Lord Nawark’s coming
of age; as his christening had been kept
withgthem. = They very readily joined the
happy families already there. Twenty-four
children were assembled with the parents,
and two, grandfathers, ?md a grandmother, :
» Three and thirty happler people could not
be assembled. ‘When the dinner was over
‘ on the day of the Jubllee Sir Robert de
Gley said, T w1ll be chaplain to-day ;”
and, .§tagdmg up\ he devoutly and audlb]y
said,” « Fob \’vhat ave have received, the

»
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Isord make us truly thankful.”  Lord War-
minster, with ‘equal devotion, said Amen
We may, and we ought,” he added, i to
survey and to bless_..u our posterity ; 'our
héarts cannot be too grateful for our bles-
sings : we stand here like the patriarchs of
old, surveying' our children’s children, and *
ourselves exempt from pain,’ and sickness;
we are hardly conscious of infirmities ; our
cups flow over with blessings.”

Lord de Courcy said, It is the reward
of the righteous: we all owe unbounded og-
ligations to you for your precepts and e
amples. Without you, we might have been
votaries of vieex \surrofmded by parasites,
panders, and punks: instead of parents,
wives, and children: our bodies siilkin]g 40
decay, 4 prey to sensuality. Qur temples

‘now, I trust, are mept dwellings for the
Holy Spirit.”

The tenantry had a happy day of 1e;010-r 1

ing on the lawn in front. of the a‘house , the

£
«

)
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situation was so fine and elevated for 4n
1llu1mnat10n the front of the old abbey was
brllhantly illuminated, and shone with re-
splendent lustre far and wide. Musie played
for such as were disposed to dance, and %
old were amused with the fireworks and
‘bonfire: all was light and gladseme without,
and neither drunkenness nor quarrelling was
allowed. “How happy were all within;
twelve couples of young people stood up to
dance ; Lord Nawark began the ball with
Lady Jemima Fitz-Lacy; he was an inimi-
ta?oledancgr,%md his partner excelled in’tha§ '
accomplishment, as did her lovely mother
before her. Never was a hdppier company
assembled ; dancing was képt up with spirit
tillsupper, and after supper singing formed
the entertainment’ for the remainder’of the
evemncr Lord Na vark prevailed upon
Lady Jemima to accompany him in the
 beautiful duetp t.'
¢ < Never till ;ow’ id I fegl lgve’s smart.” 5
2
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The execution was scientific, and the effec
deeply interesting. “His eyes spoke the
language of impassioned love, Lady J emima
looked timidly consé¢ious. How full was
tre heart of Lord Cardross with rapture;
had he been going to marry the mother, he
could hardly have felt more ecstatic Hliss
he could not forbear a whisper to Lord de
Courcy, * There is no denial in those
eyes.”

The day ended happily with all: ‘the
lower ranks were happy and thankiul ;3in

. the house all had been mirthand glee and
thankfulness. Lord Nawark felt a joy he
~had never dafed indulge before; he was
resolved the first act of his coming Af age
should be to request the hand of Lady”J €8
mlmai‘lfz-Lacy : s '
~ Early the next rp*ox;mng Leld Ndwmk

sought out his father, and told him his de

termmatlon Lord Cardrpss shid, If is tlfe

only boon I hgwe to ask, of Heaven, to chsp ]
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Lady J emlma@Fltz-Lacy to my heart as my
daughter, and then I would willingly yield
rﬁy life to my Maker: every thing that I can
do to forward the mateh, shall be done; I will

« give up Dryburgh Abbey to you, we will re-
tire to Kyloe.” ““ Most generous father!”
said Lofd Nawark, “ I ask not, and I am
certain such a sacrifice will not be required.”

¢« Talk not of sacrifice,” said Lord Car-
dross, ¢ when it is your happiness, with the
beloved of your heart, I am seeking ; is it
notymy own happiness ? It is the first wish
of fmy.}xearti ~Whom could I wish, whom
could I prize for a wife for you, but the
daughter of my angel? I shall think it is
myself married to the idol of my heart.”

« Toord Nawark saw Lady Jemima in the
garden, and went ut to join her; he'fan to

&
meet he1 singing, g
€ °
¢ Guess who it was that stole my heart?”
¢ 3 o I 5
> ) ke 1 o . s
Twas"“ you alene! if youll believe me.”
" e e

]
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&‘ Companion of my chﬂdhood he sald
“ beloved 6f my hgart from infaney! on
'you depends the future happiness of my
life : bless me as the happiest of mortals with |
dhis fair hand, behold me devoted to yous
‘f_orr ever ; myheart, and the heart of my family
you command ; mould us as you will, ;all ave
yourslaves ; say you will be mine; and bless
me with your love.” ¢ I would#ot be yours ’
without it,” she sweetly said, I am
taught not to make a traffic of marriage, but
to regard it as a sacred rite ; might I have
higher rank, or greater wealth, I wgul(yrze-
nounce them for you. I am left by my
parents free fp live single, if it is my wish,
or to take my choice amongst loXers‘—-they
will not dictate to me.” »‘; )
“ My father,” saidLerd Npwark, < will
almost worship youy; it is the first w1sh d
“his heart to see us united. He would give
up Dryburgh Abbey #g us, and retire do*
Kyloe; you mwht dxcmtn. and * cdmmand

2
«
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ambngsw, us—speak but your wishés, they
are obeyed.” ¢ We should rétire to Key-
loe,” Lady Jemima said; let us not
drive Lord Cardross from his home: I do
not estimate happiness by the size of th~
house T live in; I am taught to despise
OSten_tatfon, and I do not like the appearance
of children driving parents from home, and
seeming anxious for their death. Let us
be content to be second to them, and
await the will of Heaven for becoming first.”
¢ Henceforth, then, my love,” said Lord
Nawark, ¢ I hold you mine for ever ; soon
let us be united ; before our friends part,
let them witness the solemrization of our
nuptials.” ¢ That must be at Prudhoe 5

. Castle,” Lady Jemima said, * our friends

will, probabl¥, not object to coming tlere.”
¢ The company were all assembled at
breakfast when Lord Nawark and Lady -

“Jemima entered the foom : it did not require

the skill of & profound physiognomist ta
7 R
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“discover that the satisfaction was mutual.
The lovers eat but-little: Lord Cardross
said to his son, * You are an idle man,
give us a song.” - ““I can sing but one
.ow,” said Lord Nawark, )

¢ How sweet’s the love that meets r_turn.’

D

*“ Then,” said Sir Robert, < I shall sing,

¢ Come haste to the wedding, ye friends and ye
neighbours,
The lovers no longer their bliss will delay.”

Lady Jemima was suffused with blushes.

Lord Cardross, in pity to lier, suppressed

his joy, and the breakfast passéd on without
. farther explanation.

When the parties met to adjust prelimi-
naries, it was not like settling the clai-as of
rival nations, each one enJeavouring to
raise themselves at tie expense of the other’;

it was a contention of disinterested g oene-
rosity. Lord Cardross wa. peremptory in
giving up Dryburgh Abbey ; that no one

2
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3 would consent to. Kyloe each oue else’
said should be the residence of Lord and,
Lady,Nawark; and so it was decided.

o Lord Cardross would then have given up

“Lady Jemima’s fortune, that was overs
ruled ; §ir Robert, and Lord de Courcy,

were {wo to one against him. No sacrifice

3

was to- be made in the arrangement : there
“ was neither’ avarice or poverty to. make it
requisite. ' HE%
Cupid and Hymen seemed now to have
theis hands full of : businesss the twenty-
iouzg Q,hlldrem now togethen had been
frequent vmtors from mfancy at each
other’s homes ; and Lord Newark was not
the only victim to Cupid? Lord Bryan had
e madg Miss Howard his éhoice, and Mr.
Howard, Lady Isabella Poynings. @
@ All these arrancrekants met with the
e‘htn‘e approbation of the parents, and the ’
pltallmlnarées w,ere,,goon adjusted. Sir Ro-
bert, de'Grey gave up Hulne Abbey to Lord

5
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Bryan, and Prudhoe Castles became his
Lome. Mr. Howard'had a house of his
grandfather’s to earry his bride to. Never
did less mercenary parties meet: the hap-
peaess of their children seemed the object |
of their parents, not their aggrandizement.
Neither superior wealth nor titles,, was’
coveted by any of them. °

How happily did time pass in such so-
ciety : it was difficult to say amongst them .
which was the happiest period of life,
whether youth,»middle age, or old age—
all seemed equally happy. = Ar@d‘)’s
only in the mind,” said Sir Robert, looking
round on the“happy circle. “ I feel as
happy as my grandson; and, if T live to’
see my great grandson, I trust to feefas
“happy in him as his fathter. <Let me re-
"commend to those ncw_setting out m hfe,
“always to preserve good manners in’ their’
conduct to each other: it is an evennes
of ';oul which excludes at the same timt_B
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. both 1nsens1bmty, and too much earnest-
ness : it supposes a quickness 1 1n discerning
what may suit the different eharacters of
» men ; it is a sweet conaescension by which
e adapt ourselves to each man’s taste:-
not to flatter his passions, but to avoid
provoking them: In a word, it is a for-
getting of ourselves, in order to seek what
\"n}ay be agre;éable to others, but in so de-
licate a manner as to let them scarce per-
ceive that we are so employed : it knows
how,;:to contradict with respect, and to
pleace withont®adulation; and is equally
remote from an insipid complaisance, and .
and a low familiarity. The young are
often net aware how 1mportant such con-
“duct Jis toward happiness, and houses are
ﬁlled with dfscord for want  of good
manners Pl . 9
"The marriage of Lord \Tawark was to
be first celebrated gthe fitting up of Kylae
was feft to the taste of its future mhab1tants

)
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Lord Nawark was busﬂy oempfoye(l in
‘embelhshmg the grounds, while L'ldy
Jemima decorated the house: it dlﬁ'used,
great joy amongst the tenants to have
2 lady come to live amongst them again:®
as they hoped to be as well attepded to,

9

as those upon the parent’s estates.
The happy day arrived for the union of
 Lord Nawark and Lady J emim: the united
families, consisfing of three and thirty, at-.
tended the solemnization. Lord Nawark,
the picture of ardent love, led his loyely
‘bride up to the altar : the two futurs brides
officiated as bride-maids. ~ Mr. Benson
feelingly and ®mphatically read the service.
When Lord Carﬂross went to his son, att
the conclusxon, he sald <« Nawark, jmaye
you I’ong feel the happuiess of mutual and.
'undlnded love! May Heaven preser\%
you from that deprawty of heart, whl&l
* makes pleasures lose (the'r relish, when :

once they become lawful May yous
b 2
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aftex the transports of a lively and purc
passion in yt;ur younger yecrs, experi-
ence, in a more advanced age, all the
charms of that union which diminishes the
pains of life, ‘and augments its pleasures.
.by sharing them!  May a long and happy
old age shew you your distant posterity,
milltip‘iying the race of the blessed upon
earth ! * Ma,vrat last, the same day, close
your union here, to exempt you from the
sorrow of bewailing those you love. Souls
only make acquaintance here below ; it
is above that their union is consummated :
true Yove is immortal. Be grateful to Heaven
for your happy lot, for there, only, can
you be happier than with this angel—I
need not*cotnmand you to love and cherish
er, for that your own feelings will <o ;
I will answer with my life, she has nought
to-fear from you.” <« And you, my angel,”
Lord Cardross said, on embracing the
bride: « How can ‘I shew my gratitude
VOL. 1II. By
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COMI€ TALES. By TWO FRANKS.

¢ Thisanfusing little volume partakes a good deal of the spirit
o6 Colman the Yognger’s eccentric drolleries.  The eritics have
loug complained of the extreme dolorousness of modern poets :
our Two FrRANKs seem determined (o assist in rescuing the age
ifrom this tertible reproach.’— Gentleman’s Magazine, June.

A new series of TALES OF MY LANDLORD, contain-
ng POBITEFRACT CASTLE, 3 vols.

THF.A%TROLCK}ER a Romance, in 3 vols., Second

Edition.

: VARIETY, a NOVEL, in 3 vols. By Elizabeth Louisa

Princeps. e ~

THE PLEASURES OF WANT ; or, In Love, and

8t in Love, 3 vols.

THE CHAR‘ACT’JRISTIC COSTUx’IE QF

- FRANCE, from Drawings made %the spot, with appropriate de-
R scrigtid‘ns ins French and English. By an Artist, recently retured
frem the Continent.

THE FLOWERS QF RHETORIC, the Graces of
loquence fnd the f,h.rms of Oraton By the Rev, Ralph

Sharpe, D D. o %
@
“ It is one thing to make an idea.clear, another to makeit affect-
“g to the imaginations™ $ie






